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FOREWORD 


ONGS Worth While” has been published to meet a definite need, 
namely, to offer, between two covers and at a moderate cost, the 
familiar standard songs most frequently called for and used in the 
preparation of entertainment programs of ‘every description. 


Heretofore, the process of obtaining even a few songs for an entertain- 
ment has often cost many hours of weary search and has sometimes proved 
a strain on the expense account, as separate books usually had to be bought 
in order to get particular songs. With “Songs Worth While’ in your posses- 
sion, however, there is little doubt that all the material you will need can be 
found among its contents. Of course we do not mean to imply that this 
volume includes every song that has been used, or is likely to be used, in an 
entertainment program; to do that would be a manifest impossibility. But 
we do affirm that the songs here offered are those in greatest demand and 
the best of their kind, 


The value of the collection is greatly enhanced and its scope of usefulness 
is made as wide as possible by the inclusion of all the most practicable types 
of songs. If you do not find the song you specially want, it is very probable 
that another of the same type will be found, after careful examination, to 
answer your purpose just as well. 


Every song in this collection has been arranged with a view to read- 
ability, simplicity, and cotnpleteness. Readability has been achieved by 
means of ample spacing and by the use of non-glossy paper that is restful to 
the eyes; simplicity, by the arrangement of the accompaniments so that they 
are easily played; and completeness, by the inclusion of all the original stanzas, 
as far as is practicable. 


The words have been fitted to the melodies with great care, and the 
stems of the melody notes have been detached in exact agreement with the 
words. In the older songs, the words of the different stanzas do not always 
synchronize; in such cases, slurs have been carefully placed over the notes. 
The original harmonies have been retained wherever possible, except where a 
slight change has been made, to avoid monotony. The binding has been 
selected with a view to enabling the book to be opened flat at any page. 


That “Songs Worth While” may justify its title in the eyes of the public, 
to whom it is dedicated, is the sincere hope of 


THE PUBLISHERS. 
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s Star-Spangled Banner 
FRANCIS SCOTT KEY JOHN STAFFORD SMITH 
Maestoso 


CP aaa 


. Oh, say can you see, __ by the dawn'sear-iy light, What so 

2.0On the shore dim -ly seen — thro’the mists of the deep,Where the 
where is that band — who so vaunt-ing- ly swore That the 

4. Oh,— thus be it ev- er when  free-men shall stand, Be - 


proud-ly we hailed at the twi-light’s last gleam-ing,Whose broad stripes and bright 
foe’ haught-y host indread si-lence re- pos - es, What is that whichthe 
hav-oc of war andthe bat-tles con-fu - sion A homeand a 
tween their loved home and wild wars des- 0 - la- tion, Blestwith vic-try and 


stars, thro’ the per - il.-ous fight, Oer the ram-parts we watched were so 
breeze, obr the tow-er-ing steep, As it fit-ful-ly blows, half con- 
coun - try shall leayeus no more? Their blood has washed out ‘their foul 
peace, may the heavn-res-cued land Praise the Powrthathath made and pre- 


gal-lant - ly stream-ing?And the rock-ets’ red glare, the bombsburst-ing in 
ceals, half | dis- clos - es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the morn-ing’ first 
foot-steps’ pol - lu-tion. No__ ref - ugecould save the _ hire-ling and 
served us a na-tion. Then con-quer we must whenour cause it is 


air Gave_ proof thro’ the night_ that our flag was still there, 
beam, In full glo - ry re- flect-ed, now shines on the stream: 
slaye Fromthe ter - rors of flight_ or the gloom of the grave: 


just, And this be our mot-to: “In. God is our  trustl” 


SSS 


Oh, say, does that star- span - gled ban - ner yet 
Tis the star - span - gled ban- ner; oh, long may it 
And the star - span - gled ban - ner in’ tri - umph doth 


And the star - span — gled ban -_ ner in tri - umph_ shall 


the 
Oer the land of the free 
Oer the land__. of the free 


America 


nn: 
SAMUEL FRANCIS swrr VEy Country, Tis of Thee) HENRY CAREY 
Moderato 


coun - try, "tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 
2, My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free, 
3. Let mus - ic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees 
4. Our fath ~ ers God! to Thee, Au-~thor of li - ber- ty, 


Of thee I 5 Land where my fath - ers died; Land of the 


Thy name I love; 1 love thy rocks and rills, Thy woodsand 
Sweet free-doms song; Let mor-tai tongues a- wake, Let all that 
To Thee we sing; Long may our land be bright With free-doms 


SS 


— eel 
pil - grims pride; From ev - ’ry__ moun - tain side Let free-dom ring. 


tem - pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Likethat a - bove, 
breathe par-take; Let rocks thelr si - lencebreak, The sound pro-long. 
ho - ly light; Pro - tect by Thy might, GreatGod,our King. 


eae 


s Hail, Columbia! 


JOSEPH HOPKINSON PHILIP PHILE 
March time 


™) 
4 Hail, Co-lum-bia, hap-py landl_ Hail, ye he- roes! heavnborn band! Who 
Im-mor™tal pa-triots! rise oncemore, De-fend your rights,de-fend your shore,Let 
; Sound. sound,the trump of famel_ Let__ Wash -ing - ton'sgreat name Ring 
Be-hold the Chief who © now com-mands,Oncemore to serve his coun-try stands,The 
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fought and bled in Free-dom’scauseWho foughtand bled in  Free- dom’scause,And 
no rude foe with im - pioushand,;Let no rude foe with im - pious hand,in 
thro’ the worldwith loud ap - plause,Ring thro’ the world with loud_ ap - plause;Let 
rock on which the storm willbeat, The rock on which the storm will beat; But 


SS 


when the storm of war was gone,En - joyed the_peace your val-or won. Let 
vade the shrinewhere sa-cred lies, Of — toil_ and.blood, the well-earned prize.While 

ev -’ry clime to free-dom dear_ Lis - ten_with a  joy-ful ear. With 
armed in vir -tue, firmand true,His hopes are_fixed on heavn and you. When 


i ere ee 
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in - de~- pen-dence be our_ boast, Ev - er mind-fol what it cost;_ 
off -’ring peace,sin - cere. and_ just, In heavn we place a man - ly trust, That 

e- qual skill,with god - like— Bow’ He gov-erns in the fear-ful hour Of 
hope was sink" ing © in— dis - may, When gloom ob-scuredCo ~ lum-bias day, His 
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Ev - 


er grate-ful 


Let its al - tar_ reachthe skies. 

Truth and Jus-tice will pre - vail, And ev-’ry scheme of__ bond-age fail. 
hor. rid war; or guides with ease,’ The hap-pier times of—— hon-est peace. 

stead -y mind, from chang-es_ free, Re-solved on death or— lib - er - ty. 


a re ee 


for the_ prize, 


Firm, u- nit - ed, let__ us__ be Ral-lying’roundour lib - er - ty; 
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As a band of___ broth-ers joined, Peace and_safe- ty we shall find, 
SS are 
Yankee Doodle 
Dr. RICHARD SCHUCKBURGH 


FatHir and | I, went down to,camp, A'- long with Cap-tain Good ig 
And there we saw a thou-sand men, i ae Squire 
And there was Cap -tain Wash-ing- ton, Up -on a slap-ping ate cliony A- 
And then the feath-ers on his hat — lookedso very” fine, ab!’ I 
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n 
ye 


there we saw the men and boys As thick as has - ty — pud-din’ 

what they wast-ed ev -'ry day I wish it could be sav - ed. 

giv- ing or-ders to his men; 1 sthere was a mil - lion. 

want-ed pes-ki - ly to get’ To my Je - mi- ma. 
Ech 


f 2H 


Allegretto 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4, 


CHORUS 


eat EET 


Yan - kee Doo- dle, keep it Yan - kee Doo- dle dan - dy; 


aa 
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Mind the mu- sic and the step, And with the girls be han - dy. 
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. Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean 


DAVID T. SHAW (The Red, White and Blue) THOMAs 4. BECKET 
Moderato . 


1,Oh, Co - lum-bia, the gem of the o - cean,_ ‘he_ 
2. When war winged itswidedes-o - la- tion, And_threatenedthe landto de- 
3. The star-spangled banner bring hith-er,__ Oer Co-lumbiabtrue sons let it 


Theshrine of each pa-triots de-vo-tion,. A— world of-fers homageto 
form, The ark then of freedonisfounda-tion;_ Co - lum-bia rodesafe thro'the 
May the wreaths they havewon nev-er with-er,__ Nor its stars cease to shine on the 


thee. ‘Thy_ man-dates makehe-roesas-sem-ble,__ When_Lib-er- ty’ form stands in 
storm, With the gar-landsof vic-tr’y a-round her, When so proud-! -ly she boreher brave 
brave. May the ser-vice uv - nit-ed neer sey-er,—— But— hold to theircol-ors so 


Thy ban-nersmake tyr-an-ny tremble. When borneby thered,white and 
crew, With her flag proudty floating be-fore her, The boast of the red,whiteand 
The_ Ar-my and Na- vy for- ev-er, Three cheers for the red,whiteand 


SSS 
ne au pide 


whiteand blue, Whenborne by the redwhite dnd blue; Thy 
blue. The boastof the red Mhite and blue, Theboastof theredjwhiteand blue,With her 
bluel_ Threecheersfor the red, ‘whiteand blue, Three cheersforthered whiteand blue, The 


SS eee eee 


bannersmake tyr-an-ny tremble When _borneby the red,white and blue._ 
flag proudly float-inghe-fore he,__ The boast of the red, whiteand blue.— 
Ar-my and Na- vy for - ev-er,—_ Three cheersfor the red,whiteand blue! 
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America the Beautiful 


KATHERINE LEE BATES SAMUEL A. WARD 
Moderato 
beau-ti-fol for spa-ciousskies,For am- ber waves of Vit For 
beau-ti-ful for pil- grim feet Whosestern im- passioned stress _—_ A 
3, beau -ti-ful for he-roesprovedIn lib- er- at- ing strife, Who 
4. beau - ti-ful pa-triot dreamThat sees = th years, Thine 


sae) 


pur - ple mountain maj - es-ties A- bove the fruit-ed plain A- 
thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil- der - ness. A- 
more than self their coun- try loved And = mer-cy more than lite As 


al - a- bas-ter cit - iesgleam Un - dima by hu - man ars. A- 


Hepes Sate 


mer - i - ca! A - mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, And 
mer~ i - ca! A - mer — i - ca! God mend thine ev - ‘ry flaw Con- 
mer- i - A - mer - i - ca! May God thy gold re - fine Till 
mer- i - A - mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, And 


SSsSpe in 
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crown thy good with broth- er- hood From sea to ats “ ing sea. 
firm thy soul in self - con- trol, Thy lib- er - law. 
all suc-cess be no - ble- ness And ev- ty ae din wines 


crown thy good with broth- er - hood From sea Me, shin - in, sea. 
== === ee ay 
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“Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! the Boys Are Marching 


Words and Music by 
March time GEO. F, ROOT 


SaaS 


1.In the pris-on cell I sit, Think-ing, moth-er dear, of you, And our 
2.In the bat- tle front we stood When their fierc-est charge they made,And they 
3.So0, with- in the pris-on cell, We are wait-ing for the day That shall 
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bright and hap-py home so far a - way; And the tears they fill my eyes Spite of 
swept us off a hun-dred men or more; But be-fore we reachi their lines They were 


come to o-pen wide the i - ron door; And the hol-loweye grows bright,And the 


= == 


all that I can do, Though! try to cheermy com-radesand be gay,—— 
beat-en back,dis-mayed, And we heard the cry of vic-try o'er and o'er, — 
poor heart al-most gay, As we think of see-ing home and friends once more,— 


= oe eee 


CHORUS. 


‘Tramp! tramp! tramp! the boys are march - ing, Cheer up, com-rades,they will comes— And be- 


; | 
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neath the star-ry flag we shall breathethe air again Of the free land in our own be-loy-ed home. 


ptt 
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Marching through Georgia 


Words and Music by 
March time HENRY C.WORK 


2. — b—) 


mf . 


1. Bring the good old bu-gle, boys! we'llsing an-oth-er song, Sing it with a 
2. How the dark-ies shouted when they heard the joy-ful sound! How the tur-keys 
3. Yes, and there were Union men who wept with joy-ful tears, When they saw the 
4. “Sherman's dash-ing Yan-kee boys will nev-er reach the coast!” So the sau -cy 
5. So we made a thor-ough-fare for freedom and her train, Six-ty miles in 


SS 


spir-it that will start the worlda-long, Sing it as we used to sing it, 
‘ob-bled which our com-mis-sa-ry found! How the sweet po-ta-toes e-ven 
on-ored flag they had not seen for years; Hard-ly could they be restrained from 
rebels said, and ‘twas a hand-some boast, Had they not for-got, a- las! to 
lat- i — tude, three hun-dred to the main, | Trea-son fled be-fore us, for re - 


oe ee ee 


DS. So we sang the cho- rus from At- 
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fif-ty thous-and strong, While march-ing thro’ Geor- gia. 
start-ed from the ground, While we were march-ing thro’ Geur- gia! 
breaking forth in cheers, While we were march-ing thro’ Geor- gia. 


reck-on with the host, While we were march-ing thro’? Geor- g 
sis-tance was in vain, While we were march-ing thro’ Geor - gi 

ee ee se = al 
lan-ta to the sea, While we were march-ing thro’ Georgia! 


CHORUS 
4 A 
Hi 


lur- rah! hur-rah! we bring the ju-bi-lee! Hurrah!horrah! the flag that makes you free! 


gighearty 


2 Battle Hymn of the Republic 


JULIA WARD HOWE ‘WM, STEFFE 
Allegretto 


1. Mine eyes haveseen the glo-ry of the com-ing of the Lordy He is 
2. 1 have seen Him in  thewatch-fires of a hun-dred circling camps;Theyhave 
3.1 have read a_ fie- vy gos-pel, writ in burnished rows of steel;“As ye 
4. He has  sound-ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev-er sound re-treat, He is 

. In the beau-ty of the lil- ies, Christ was bom a - cross the sea, With a 
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tramp-ing out the vin- tage where the grapes of wrath are stored, He hath 
build-ed Him an al- tar in the eve-ning dewsanddamps, I can 
deal with my con-tem- ners, so with you my graceshalldeal; Let the 
sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judg-ment seat; Oh, be 
glo- ry in His bos- om that trans-fig- ures you and me; _ As He 


loosed the fate-ful lightning of His ter-ri-ble swift sword, His truth is march-ing on. 
read His right-eous sentence by the dim and flar-ing lamps, His day is marching on. 
he - ro, born of wom- an,crush the ser-pent with his heel, SinceGod is marching on? 
swift, my soul, to an- swer Him! be ju- bi-lant, my feet!’ Our God is marching on. 
died’ to make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free, While God is march-ing on. 


Glo- ry! glo-ry! Hal-le- Iu - jah! Glo- ryl glo-ry! Hal-le - ee - jabl 


SSS Sas 


Glo _ ry! glo-ry! Hal-le - lu - jah! His truth is march-ing on. 


Sia 
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Maryland! My Maryland! 
Words by 


JAMES R.RANDALL 


1. Thou wilt not cow-er in the dust, © Ma-ry-land! my Ma-ry-land! Thy 
2. Thou wilt not yield the Van-dal toll, Ma-ry-land! my Ma-ry-land! Thou 
3.1 see noblush up - on thy cheek, Ma-ry-land!my Ma-ry-land! Tho’ 
4. 1 hear the dis-tant thun-der hum, | Ma-ry-land!my Mary-land! The 


SS] a 


beam-ing sword shall nev-er rust, Ma-ry-land! my Ma-ry-land! Re- 
wilt not crook to his con-trol, Ma-ry-land! my Ma-ry-land! Bet- 
thou wast ev- er  brave-ly meek, Ma-ry-land! my Ma-ry-land! For 
Old Line bu - gle, fife and drum, Ma- ry-land! my Ma-ry-land! Come 


SSS 
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mem-ber Car-rolls sa-ored trust, Re-mem-ber How- ards war-like thrust, And 
ter the fire up - on the roll, Bet-ter the shot, the blade,the bowl, Than 
life and death, for woe and weal, Thy peer-less chiv-al - ry re-veal, And 
to thine own he - ro- ic throng, That stalks with lib-er- ty a- long, And 


= SS 


all thy slum-b’rers with the just, Ma-ry-land!my Ma- ry- land! 
cru-ci-fix - ion of the soul, Ma-ry-land! my Ma- ry-land! 
gird thy beau-teous limbs with steel, Ma - ry-land! my Ma- ry - land! 
ting thy daunt- less slo-gan song; Ma- ry-land! my Ma- ry - land! 


bode ==5S SSS SI 
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Tenting on the Old Camp Ground 


Words and Music by 
WALTER KITTRIDGE 


SSS 


1. We're tent- ing to-night on the old camp ground,Give us a songto cheer Our— 
2. We're tent-ing to-night on the old camp ground,Thinking of days gone by, Of the 
3. We are tired—— of war on the old camp ground)Mamy are dead sat esi Of the 
4. We've been fighting to-day on the oldcamp ground,Man-y are ly-ing near; 


SS 


SSS 


Andante 


wear - y hearts, a song of— home And friends we love so dear. 
loved ones at home that gave us the hand, And the tear— that said{Good-bye!” 
brave— and true who left their homes, 7 Others been wounded long. 


Some— are dead and some are— dying, 7 Man - y are in tears, 
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Man-y are the hearts that are wear-y to-night, Wish-ing for the war to cease, 


Man-y are the hearts that are look-ing for the right, To see the dawn of peace- 


pid dette dit 


to-night, tent-ing to-night, Tent-ing on the old camp ground. 
to-night, dy-ing to-night, Dy- ing on the old camp ground, 


12,3, Tent-ing - 
4. Dy — ing 
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Battle Cry of Freedom - 
(RallyRound the Flag, Boys) words ana Music by 


March time GEO, F. ROOT 


epee 


1. Yes,welll ral-ly round the flag, boys, well ral-ly once a-gain, 
2.We are spring-ing to the opt of our brothers gone be-fore, 


Shout-ing the bat-tle cry of Free-dom;,We will ral-ly from the hill-side,well 
Shout-ing the bat-tle cry of Free-dom;And well fill the va-cant ranks with a 
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gath-er from “the plain, Shout-ing the bat-tle ory of Free- dom. 
mil-lion free-men more, Shout- ing the bat-tle cry of Free- dom. 


OE igs ie 


ion for- ev - er, Hur - rah, boys! Hur- rah! 


Down with the trait. or, Up with the stars; While we ral-ly round the flag,boys, 


. . + | 
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Ral-ly once a-gain, Shout - ing the bat-tle cry of Free- dom. 


SS 
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Dixie’s Land 
Words and Music by 


Allegretto DAN EMMETT 


1. 1 wish I was in the land ob cot-ton, Old times dar am not forgotten, Look a- 
2. Old Mis-sus mar- ry—— Will, de weaber, Wil-linm was a gay de-cea-ber, Look a- 
3. His face was sharp as a butch-ersclea-ber,But dat did not seem to greab’er,Look a- 


a Sere 


way! Look a-way! Look a-way! Dix-ie Land. In Dix-ie Land whar’ 1 was bom in, 
way! Look a-way! Look a-way! Dix-ie Land. Butwhenhe put his arm a-round’er,He 
way! Looka-way! Looka-wayl Dix-ie Land. Old Mis-sus act-ed the fool-ish part, An’ 


Ear- ly— on— one frost-y mornin’, Look a-way! Look a-way! Look a-way! Dixie Land. 
smiled as— fierce asa for-ty pounder, Look a-way! Look a-way! Look a-way! Dixie Land, 
died for a man— dat broke her heart, Look a-way! Look a-way! Look away! Dixie Land. 


CHORUS 


Bes 
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Den— I wish I was in Dix-ie, Hoo- ray! Hoo-ray! In—Dix-ies Land Pil 


take my stand To lib and die in Dix- ie, A — way, 
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way downsouthin Dix-ie; A - 


When Johnny Comes Marching Home 


LOUIS LAMBERT 


With spirit 
74 


4. When Johnoy comes marching home a-gain, Hur - rahl. hur - rah!____ We'll 
2.The old church bell with peal with joy, Hur- rah! hur- rahi To 

3.Get read-y for the ju- bi- lee, Hur - rahl. hur - rah! _ We'll 
4. Let love and friend-ship on that day, Hur - rahl. hur - rahl. Their 


WP aR He 
SSS SS SSS 


givehim a hear- ty wel-come then, Hur- rah! hur- raht—— The 


wel- come home our dar- ling boy, Hur- rah! bur - rah! The 
give the he - ro three times three, Hur- rah! hur - rahl. ane 
choic-est treas-ures then dis-play, Hur- rahl hur - rahl. 


ea 
piiprasar agra 


men will cheer, the boys willshout, The la-dies they will all turn out, 
vil- lage lads and las-sies say, With ros-es they will strew the way, 
lau- rel wreath is read-y now To place up - on his roy-al brow, 
let each one per - form some part To fill with joy the war-rior’s heart, 


ft tft tet, 
SS Sas 


And well all feel gay when John-ny comes march- ing home.— 


Pear: $+ pass 
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Just before the Battle, Mother 


GEORGE F,. ROOT 


So ties 


{dost be-fore the bat-tle, Moth-er, I am thinking most of you, 
{ White up-on the field we're watching With the en-e-my in view. 
Hark!I hear the bu -gles sounding, "Tis the sig-nal for the fight; 
r Now may God pro-tect us, Mother, As He ev-er does the right, 


=] 


Com - rades brave are round me ly - ing, Filled with tho'ts of home and 


Hear the “Bat-tle Cry of , How it swells up-on the 


For well they know that on the morrow 


Some will sleep beneath the 
Oh, yes, welll ral-ly round the standard, 


Or we'll per-ish no-bly 


CHORUS 


Fare- well,Moth-er, you may ney- er ————— 
there— (you may ney-er, Mother) 


pepe 
es is 


Press me to your heart a - a — But oh, youll not for-get me, 


Moth-er, ————_— I'm numbered with the slain,— 


(you will not for-get me) 


Flag of the Free 


Adapted from the Bridal Chorus in“Lohengrin” 


RICHARD WAGNER 
In march time 


of the free, fair- est to see, Borne thro’the strife and the 
2. Flag of the brave, long may it wave, Chos-en of God while His 


——== 
Float ev- er proud-ly from moun-tain to shore. 
Sym-bol of Rightthro’the years pass-ing o’er. 


hope to the slave, Spread thy fair folds but to shield and to save, 


se ere 


- John Brown's Body 


WM. STEFFE 


Brown's bod- y lies a-moul.dring in the grave, 
2. The—— stare of heav-en are—— look-ing kind-ly down, 
3. He's gone to be a sol-dier in the ar-my of the Lord, He’s 
4. John— Brown's knap - sapk is strappedup-on his back, 


John— Brown's bod-y lies a-moul-d’ringin the grave, | John Brown's body lies a- 
The— stars of heaven are— look-ing kind-ly down, The— stars of heaven are 

gone to be a sol-dier in the ar-my of the Lord, Hesgone tobe a soldier in the 
John— Brown's knap - sack is strapped up-on his back, Jobn Brown's knap-sack is 


the soul goes march- ing onl 
look- ing kind- ly down, On the grave of old John Brownl 
ar - my of the Lord, His soul is | march-ing onl 
strapped up - on his back! His soul is march-ing onl 


ry, glo-ry hal-le - Iu — jah! His soul is march-ing on! 


Old Black Joe 2 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
Andante 


1, Gone are the dayswhen my heart was youngandgay; Gone are my friendsfromthe 
2, Why do I weepwhen my heartshouldfeelno pain? Why do I sigh that my 
3. Whereare the heartsonceso hap-pyand so free?Thechild-ren so dear that I 


cot - ton fields a-way; Gone from theearth to a bet ter land I know, | 
friends come not a-gain? Griev- ing for forms now de- part-ed long a- go, 1 
held up-on my knee? Gone to the shore where my soul has longed to Bo, 1 


pepe 


——— AT 
voic - es call - ing, “Old Black Joe.” 
voic - es call - ing, “Old Black Joe.” 
voic - es call - ing, “Old Black Joe.” 

+ = 
Pp mf 
I'm com - ing, For my head is bend-ing low; I 


hear those gen - tle voic - es call - ing, “Old = Black Joe” 


* My Old Kentucky Home 


Rather slow 


Words & Music b: 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Si 


—— 
1, The sun shinesbrighton the old Ken-tuck-y home, Tis sum-mer,the darkies are 
2, They hunt no more for the pos-sum and the coon, On the mead-ow,thehill and the 
3. The head must bow and the back will have to Bee sal Wher- ev-er ‘the dark-ey may 


fg hte etees, 


——_ 
gay; The corn-tops ripe and the mead-ows in the bloomWhile the 
shore; They sing no more by the glim-mer of the moon On the 
£0; A few more days _ the trou-ble all will end In the 


ae = 


SSS 


birds make. mus-ic all the day. The youngfolks roll on the 
bench by the old cab - in door. The ‘day goes by like a 
field where the su - gar-canes grow. A few more SS to 


ae eae 


lit - tle cab-in floor, All mer-ry, all hap-py and bright;By'm by hardtimescomes a 
shad-ow der the heart, With sor-row where all was de-light; ‘The time hascomewhenthe 


tote — load, No mat-ter, 'twillnev-er be light; A few moredaystillwe 
io} 


Kknock- ing at the door, Then, my old Ken -tuck-y home, good - night! 
dark-ies haye to part, Then, my old Ken-tuck-y heme, good - night! 
tot - ter on the road, Then, my old Ken-tuck-y home, good - night! 


=a 


Oh, weep no more to - day! 


For the old Ken-tuck-y 


fa 
Old Folks at Home . 


(WAY DOWN UPON THE SWANEE RIVER) Words & Music by 
STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


= aS 


home, 


Way down up- on de Swa-nee Riv- er, Far, far a - way, 
All up and down de whole cre - a - tion, Sad’ - ly « 1” roam, 
All ’roun’ de lit - tle farm 1 wandered, When 1 was young, 
When Jl was play - ing with my broth - er, Hap . By was I, 
e lit - tie hot“ aS mong “G% bushles? One “ake “f* ove 
When will see de” bees a - hum-min, roun’ de comb? 


a SS 
—4 


—_— 


Dere’s. wha’ my heart turn- ing ev-er, Tereswha de old folks stay. 
Still long-ing for de old plan-ta-tion, And for de old folksathome. 
Den ma- ny hap-py days I squandered, Ma-ny de songs I sung, 
Oh! take me to my kind old moth- er, ’Dere let me live and die. 
Stil sad-ly to my mem-ry rush-es} No mat-ter where 1 rove. 
When will h 


33a 


is sad anddrear-y, Ev -’ry- where I roam; 


de world 


SS SS 


dark-ies, how my heart grows wear-y, Far from de old folks at home. 


ea eee 


On! 


SCY 


24 Kingdom Comin’ 


Allegretto HENRY C. WORK 


i — 
‘ dar-kies, hab you seen de mas-sa,Wif de muffstash on his “face, 
six foot one way, two foot tud-der, An’ he weigh t'ree hun-dred pounds, tis 


Se 


acaae 


——_. 
‘long de road some time  dis— morn-in Like he gwine to leab de place? He 
coats so big he couldn't pay de tai-lor, An’ it wont go half-way round. 


CPP eddie sf 


seen a smoke way rib-ber Whar de Lin-kum gun-boats \ lay; He 
drill so much dey call him Cap—in, An’ he get so dref- fal tauned, 1 


Se Sosa 
peter Eee e igi s 


took his hat an’ lef? ber-ry sud-den,An’I spec’ he’s run a - 
spec) he try an fool dem  YamkeesForto tink he's con-tra - ans 


SSS SS 


Ho, 


CHORUS 


dar - ky stay? 


must be now de king-dom com-in’ An’ de year of jo - bi - Io! 


2 === eee 


Mary and Martha = 


Old Slave Song 


Allegretto 


1, Ma - ry and a Mar - thas just gone ‘long, 
2, The preach-er and the el - ders just gone long, ‘The 
3. My fa - ther and my moth - erd just gone long, My 


4. The Meth - o - dist and Bap - tists just gone "long, The 


ia- ry and a Mar-tha’s just gone ‘long, fa- ry and a Mar - tha’s 
preacher and the el - der’s just gone ‘long, The preach-er and the el - der’ 


fa- ther and my moth~ ers just gone ‘long,My fa-ther and my moth - ers 
Meth-o-dist and Bap-tist’s just gone ‘long, The Meth-o- dist and Bap - tists 


# 
SS Sa 


— 

gone ring those charm - ing bells, 
just gone "long To ring those charm - ing bells. Cry - ing: 
gone long To ring those charm - ing bells, Cry - ing: 

gone long To ring those charm - ing bells. 


iffy 
aa 


Freegrace and dy - ing love, Free grace and dy-ing love, Free grace and 
Way 0 - ver Jor-dan, Lord,’Way 0 - ver Jordan, Lord, ’Way 0 - ver 


= ae eee 


ring those charm-ing Dells. Oh! 
r-dan, Lord, To ring those oharm-ing bells. 


= = Se ee Ee 


dy - ing love To 
Jo: 


Deep River 


Lento de 
pe : a 3 PSS 
Deep riv-er, my homeis o - ver Jor-dan;—— eep 
ody 
a ———— 
an : 
\"Tand 2 \\Prit. Fine | 


aaa 


riv-er, Lord, I. want to cross o-ver in=to camp-ground. camp-ground. 
ae ee ee 
pS SSS Lg asso z =e 


4, Oh, dont you want to go to that Tega feast,That promised AE el ispeace? 
2,Tll go up in-toHeav-en and takemyseat, A- castmy crown at  Je-sus’ feet! 
3.0h, when I get to Heav-en Tu pe fe There's noone there to turnme out. 


EE = iaameeiad 
pea 


= 
Lord, I -want to cross o-ver in-to camp ground,Lord,l want to cross o-ver in-to camp-ground.Oh, 
4 : ie ee 
— = 


Steal Away 


Negro Spiritual 


Old Slave Hymn 
Andante 


rit. Fine a 


not got long to stay here. 1. My Lord— calls me, He callsme by the 
2.Green trees are bend-ing, Poor sin-ners stand— 


~ a vy S47 he * es 
= = Q rit. m~ D.C. 


thun-der; The trum-petsoundsit in my soul: Ive not got long to stay here. 
trem-bling; The trum-pet sounds it in my soul: I've not got long to stayhere. 
a 


=== eae + *: 


There’s a Meeting Here To- night 


Allegretto Old Slave Song 


night; I 


™, 
Gasis meet-ing down in the wil-der-ness;There’s ameet-ing here to ~ night. 


Meth - o - dists;There’s a meet-ing here to - night, 


= == 


5 Uncle Ned 


Moderato 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


Jigs reggie 


4. There was an old dar-ky, and his namewas Un -cle Ned, And he 
2. His fin-gers were long as the cane in the brake,And he 


died long a-go, long a - go; 
had no eyes for 


He —_ had no wool on the 
And he had no teeth for to 


2S ae 
SS a 


head In the place where the wool ought to grow, 
cake, So he had to let the hoe - cake— be. 


top—— of his 


eat a hoe 


Then lay down theshov-el and the 


hoe, Hang up the fiddle and the 


Se Sees Saas 


— 
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Swing Low, Sweet Chariot 


Old Slave Song 


Andante 
ate 
- : j = s = 
FAll ve: ‘5e3) , e F SS 
Swing low, Sweet char - i - ot,— Com - in’ for to car-ry me home}; 
34 Fine 
i — a z 5 = + se ee 
Swing low, sweet char - i - ot,— in’ for to car-ry me home, 


ae ees 
E eo, 


oka o-ber Jor-dan an)whatdlaT see, ’ for to car-ry me home? A 
ge re be - ‘fore do, Com-in’ for to car-ry me home, 1 fess 

De Uright -es’) day dat eb-ber I saw, Com-in’ for tocar-ry me home,When 

some-times up an’ some-times down, Com-in’ for to carry me home, But 


ie Eiofgaistiases 


caine =o ae pee 


es 


band of _an-gels com - in’ af _ter ee Com in? for to car-ry me home. 
tell my friede°Tm eam = too, — Com-in) for to car-ry me home. 
je. su wash’ By. ~ {Wey gom- in’ for to car-ry me home. 

till my soul feels heav-en - i bound; om-in’ for to car-ry me home. 


SSS 


Bohunkus 


(To be sung to the air of ‘Auld Lang Syne; page 53) 


1. There was a farmer had two sons, 3. Now these two boys to the theater went 
And these two sons were brothers; Whenever they saw fit; 
Bohunkus was the name of one, Bohunkus in the gall’ry sat, 
Josephus was the others. Josephus in the pit. 
2. Now these two boys had suits of clothes, 4. Now these two boys are dead and gone, 
And they were made for Sunday; Long may their ashes rest; 
Bohunkus wore his evry day, Bohunkus of the cholera died,” 
Josephus his on Monday. Josephus by request. 


5, Now these two boys their story told 
And they did tell it well; 
Bohunkus he to Heaven went, 
Josephus he to- Sing Sing! 


ve Darling Nelly Gray 


B.R. HANBY 


— 
whiled man-y hap-py hours a - way,—— A— _ sit-tingand a sing-ing by the 
take my darling Nel-ly | Gray,— Andwed float down the riv-er in my 
white man bound herwith his chain;— Theyhave tak-en her toGeorgia for to 


some-bod-y knocking at the | door;— Oh, I hear the angelscall-ing and 1 


[==es==s 


lit-tle cot-tage door, Where lived my— darling Nel-ly  Gray.— 
lit tle red ca-noe, Whilemy ban - jo — sweet-ly I would play.— 
wearher life a-way, As she toils in the cot-ton and the cane .—— 


see my Nel - ly Gray, Fare - well to the old Ken-tuck-y shore,— 


poor—Nel- ly Gray, they have tak-en you a-way, And I'll 
dar-ling Nel- ly Gray, up in heav-en theretheysay That they'll 


nev-er see my dar-ling an- y | more;— I am sit-tingby the riv-er and Im 
nev-er take youfromme an-y more;—— I'm a - coming,coming,coming,as the 


Sais 


weeping all the day, 
an-gelsclearthe wj 


1.As I was lum-bringdown de street, Down de street, down de street, A 
21 ax her would she hab some talk, Habsome talk, hab sometalk, Her 
i A ax’d herwouldshe hab a dance, Hab a dance, hab a dance, I 

4.14 like to make dat gal my wife,’ Gal my wife, gal ee wife, 
z 


eebetiet tap o iiPe 


5 
hand - some gal chanced to meet; Oh! she was fair to view. 
feet cov-ered up de whole side-walk As she stood close by me. 
tot dat I might get a chance To shake a foot ie her. 
ld be hap- py all af life If 1 had her me. 


CHORUS 


ae set ree 


Buf-fa-1o gals,cant you comeout to-night And dance by delight of de moon? 


r De Camptown Races 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
AUER 


Camp-town la - dies sing dis song, Doo-dah! Doo-dah! De 
long - tail fil - ly and de big black hoss, Doo-dah! Doo-dah! Dey 


| 


Camp-townrace track fivemile long, Oh,doo-dah day! I comedown dar wid my 
fly de track an’dey bothout cross, Oh,doo-dah day! Deblind hosssticken in a 


SE ISA SS tere 
amie: 


hat caved in, Doo-dah! Doo-dah! I go back home wid a  pock-et full of tin, 
big mud hole, Doo-dah! Doo-dah! He can't touch bot-tom wid a ten foot pole, 


So a Se 


CHORUS 


am.) 
Mi 
wit 


Oh, doo-dah day! 


On) doordah day! Gwine to run all night! Gwine to run all day! Th 
tae fre 
y 


SS Sr 


bet my mon-ey on de bob-tail nag, Some-bod-y bet on de bay. 


= ae 


Weeds Old Zip Coon - 


LARRY E, JOHNSON 


Air: “Turkey it ” 
Allegretto iF ey in the Straw’ 


SSS ee 


Oh, a - way downsouth in Mich-i- gan Lived a dark- fid-dler by the 
There was just one songthat he could play, But he played t ev- er-last -in’ 
Oh, that dark-y tuk his bow in hand,And he mo-seys ont in-to the 
Then the woodchuck jinedthe old rain crow, And they start-ed danc-in’“Off to 


name of Dan; Could-nt read nor write, nev- er went to school, But 
night and day; Oh, it had no sense and it had no tune, Andthe 


jun-gle and; Then he playedthat tune so—— soft and sweet That it 
uf- fa - lo? — the quill pig said to the bay -on loon,Canyou 
eee = = —— | 
CHORUS 


dog my cats, he was a fid-dlin’ fool. J” 
folks all used to call it “Old Zip Coon?’ 
put the fid-gets in the pos-sumb feet. 
sing a  ten- or part to ‘Old Zip Coon’?” 


Old Zip Coonin the tur-pen-tine treel 


Old Zip Coon sayssDey das-nt tech me!” In the mid-dle of the fid-dle play the 


te oF Pfr pgs 


SoS SS 


old time tune,And well sing a little song called “Old Zip Coon!” 


== Sas === 


Copyright, MCMXXIV, by T.S.Denison & Company, Publishers, Chicago 


a4 De Golden Wedding 


Allegretto JAMES A, BLAND 
ry ts 


1, Les go to de gol-den wedding, All de dar-kies will be there; 
2. We will have ice cream and hon-ey, Ap-ple bran-dy and mince pie} 
3. Old Jim Grace will play de fid- dle, Beat de bones and old tam-bo} 


Oh, such dan- cing andsuch treading, And such yel-low girlsso fair! 
Dar~kies, won't it look too fun-ny When Aunt Di- nah does*Shoo,Fly”? 
And Ker-sands will playde es-sence On Jim Bo-hee’s ole ban-jo, 


high-toned col-ored peo-ple That re-side for miles a-round 
Un- cle Joe and Hez-e - ki- ah, From de ole Car- ’li-na state, 
Mac - In - tosh will kiss Lu-cin-da, ‘Kase she am so ver-y shy; 


Have —re-ceived an in- vi - ta-tion And they sure~ly will come down, 


Will be at de gol-den wedding, ’Kase dem col-ored gents am great, 
lit - tle pic-ka-nin-nies, Dey will dance and sing“ShooFly” 


Sees 


fof pig tS 


Dont for-get to curl your hair} 


dar- kies will be there; 


35 


pega 


; —— 
dgm-sels fair, For soon we will be tread-ing, 


will de gol-den wedding. 


de high-toned dar-kies 


Oh, My Darling Clementine 


Moderato PERCY MONTROSE 


4. In a  cav-ern, in a can-yon, Ex-ca - vat-ing for a mine, Dwelt a 

. Light she was and like a fai - ry, And her shoes were number nine; Her-ring 
3. Droveshe duck-lings to the wa-ter’ Ev'ry morn-ing just at nine, Hit her 
4. Ru-by lips a-bove the wa-ter Blow-ing bub-bles soft and fine; ’Las, for 
5. In a church-yard near the canyon,Where the myrtle doth en-twine,There grow 
6. Then the mi-ner,‘for-ty ni- ner}? Soon be-gan to peak and pine, Thought he 
7. In my dreams she still doth haunt me,Robed in garments soaked in brine; Though in 


Fy-tt oe 
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= 
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min - er, ‘‘for-ty - nin - er)’ And his daugh-ter Cle - men 

box - es with-out top - ses San-dals were for Cle- men - tine. 

foot a - gainsta splin- ter, Fell in - to the foam-ing brine, 
met 1 was no swim- mer, So I lost my Cle - men - tine! 

ros - es and oth-er pos - ies Fer-til- ized by Cle- men - tine. 

ough- ter —jine his daugh - ter” Now hes with his Cle - men - tine, 

life I used to hug her, Now shes dead, Pll drawthe line. 


= 


fost and gone for - ev - er; Dref-ful sor-ry, Cle-men - tinel 


% Oh, Dem Golden Slippers! 


Moderato JAMES A. BLAND 


mp aortas: 
4. Oh, my gold-en slip-pers am__ laid a-way,’Kase 1  don't’spect to wear’emtill my 
2.Ohymy old ban-jo___ hangs on de wall, Kase it aint been_ tuned since 


esPiPESE EE BREE 
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wed-din’ day, An my long-tailedcoat dat loved—so well, I will 
way last fall, But de darks all say we aii hab a good asia 


wear up in de char-iot in 
ride up in de char-iot in 


An’ my long white robe—dat I 
de = morn. Dar’s ole Brud- der = Ben— an’— 


== sia = 


bought las’ June, Ise gwineto get— changed’kase it fits too soon, 
Sis - ter Luce, Dey will tel-e-graphde newsto Un-cle ’Bac-co Juioe.What a 


ole gray hoss—dat I used to drive, I will hitchhimtode char-iot in de morn. 
great camp-meetin'derewill be dat day When we rideup in de char-iot in de mornl 


Sosa ee 


CHORUS (First time p, second time St) 


Pesgete fie peli ppey 


dem gold-en slip-pers! Oh, | dem gol-den slip-pers!Gol -den slip-pers Ise 


SoH EE 


SF Ss 


gwine to wear,Be-kasedey look so neat. dem gol-den = pers! Oh, dem 


ppt p taeda 


gol-den slip-pers! Gol-den slip-pers Ise gwineto wear To walk de gol-den street. 
ad et 
Sa 


Oh, Come, Come Away! 


W. E. HICKSON 


— 


Allegretto 


4. Oh, come,comea-way From la-bor, now re - pos - ing; Let bus-y care a ~ 
2. From toil andfrom care, Onwhichthe day is clos-ing,The hour of eve brings 


BSS ee 
‘SSeS 


while for-bear; Oh, come, come a - way! See come, our so-cial joys re- new, And 
sweet re-prieve;Oh, come, come_a - way! i, ‘come -wherelove will, smile on thee, And 


there,with trust and friend-ship,too, Let true hearts weLcomeyou. Oh, come, come a - way! 
round the heart will glad-ness be, And time fly mer-ri-ly. Oh, come, come a- way! 


SS SSS Sal 


Bg Ben Bolt 


THOMAS DUNN ENGLISH NELSON KNEASS 
Moderato 
1 ga tort you re-mem-ber ns Al - ice, Ben Balt, Sweet 
2. And dont you re-mem -ber the school, Ben Bolt, ‘With the 
3.Theres pete in the things I loved, Ben Bolt, They have 


post 
speey 


Al - ice whosehair was so brown, Who wept with de-light when you 
mas-ter so kind and so true, And the shad- ed—— nook by the 
changedfromthe old to the new; But I feel in thedepths of my 


SS eee 
Tepe Pey 


gave her a smile, And trem-bled with fear at yourfrown? In the 
run - ning brook, Wherethe fair - est wild flow-ers grew? Grass 
spir- it the truth, There ney-er was change in you. Twelve 


SS SSS 
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old church = yard in the val-ley, Ben Bolt, In a cor-ner ob-scureand a- 
grows on the mas - ters grave, Ben Bolt; 7 Thespringof the brook is 
months twen-ty times— have past, Ben Bolt, 7 Sincefirst we were friends, yet I 


_— 
They have fit- ted a slab of the gran-ite so gray, Andsweet 
And of all—— the boys that were school matesthen, Thereare 


il, Thy— pres-ence a bless-ing, thy friendship a truth, Ben 


eaten nae 


39 


aga ear 


—— 
Al - ice un - der the stone; They have fit-ted a slab of the 
on - you— and— 1; And of all the boys that were 
Bolt of the ‘salt— sea—— gale, Thy— pres.ence a bless-ing,thy 


SS SS aS 
Se ae 


gran-ite so “Kad sweet Al - ice ae hi - = the stone. 
wobool- smataethed Thereare on you—— and. I. 
friendship a truth, i Bolt of thd Salt—— sea gale. 


a er ee 


Nearer, My God, to Thee 


SARAH F. ADAMS LOWELL MASON 
Andante +4 
L it - er, God, to Ts Thee, Rech wer AS er Thee! Ben tho’ it 
2.Tho? like the wan - der- er, The sun gene down, Dark - ness be 


3.There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to heay'a; All that Thou 
4:Then, with my wak- ne ots Bright with Thy praise, Out of my, 
5. Or, if on joy- ful’ wing, Cleav- ing th sky, Sun, moon and 


SSS 


= Pereres sa = 


1 <2 across That— rais- eth me} rt all my song shall be, 
2: 0 -~ver me, My ——rest a stone, Yet a my dreams Vd e} 
. send-est me) In mer - 4% a - beck - on mé 
¢ ston - y griefs Heth -_el Enso) woes be, 


Sse 


Near - er, my God, to Thee,Near- er to Thee! 


SSS 


Killarney 


M.W. BALFE 


Starter eds 


1. “By Kil-lar-neyS\_ lakesandfells, Em-’rald isles and__ wind-ing bays, 
2. In-nis-fal- lens ru-ined shrine May suggest a pass -ing sigh, 
3. No place elie can_charmthe eye With suchbright and va- ried tints, 
4. Mu - sic there for__ Ech - o dwells, Makes each sound a___har - mo - ny; 


See aa 


Con moto 


aa —= 
Moun -tain paths and wood-landdells, Mem-'ry ev - er__ fond - ly strays. 
But man’ faith can ner de-cline SuchGods won - ders. float- ing by. 
Ev - ’ry rock that_ youpass by, Ver-dure broi - ders_ or—— be-sprints. 
Man - y-voiced the cho- rus swells, Till it faints in eos - ta - cy. 


a see 


5 a, a 
Boun-teous na-ture loves all lands;— Beau - ty wan - ders ev - 'ry-where, 
Cas -tle Loughand Glen-a = bay;—— Moun-tains Tore and Ea - gles Nest; 
Vir- gin there the greengrass grows; Ev - 'ry morn springs na - tal day; 


With the charm-ful tints be - low;—Seems the heavn a —- bovye to vie; 


— 
Footprintsleave on ma-ny “strands,—But her home is sure - ly__there! 
Still at Mu-cross you must pray,— Tho’ the monks are__ now at— rest. 
Brighthued ber-ries daff the snows; Smil - ing win - ters__ frown a - way. 


All rich col- ora that we know,— Tin; the cloud- wreaths in that. sky. 
= 2 é —_— % = 
: == = z 


mp i f: er 
Ah -'gelsfold their wings and rest In that E-den of_ the West, 
An - gels won-der not that man There wouldfain pro - long lifes span. 
An - gels, oft-en paus-ing there, Doubt if E - den were more fair. 


Wings 
+ 


of an-gels so might shine, Glanc - ing back soft light di- vine, 


== | 


CHORUS 


— == 
ee area aS 
Beau - ty’ home,Kil - ney, Ev - er fair Kil - lar - ney! 
| — = oO o—f: Bad £ 
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The Girl I Left Behind Me 


Allegretto SAMUEL LOVER 


ere ‘ eee 
7 — = + | 
my 
1. Im__ _lone-somesince I_ crossed the 
2. Oh,— ne'er shall 1 itor - get the hill, And oer the moor and 
os 2 fie night,The stars were bright z 
z 


= Sasa SSS === 


Fi =" se: 
? ig 
val - ley, Such__ heav- -y thoughts my heart "do 

boye me, And_—_ gent - ly lent their sil - vry fill Since 


-£ =e = ts a= Hight, When 


i 5 Soreses 


part - ing with mys Sal - ily. seek no more the 
first she vowed she loved me, ee now Im_ bound to 


ee ta 
=== ———===—s| 
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fine and gay, For Aloe does but re - mind me How. 
Bright-on camp, Kind Heavh, may fa - vor find me, And 


Se eee oe j 
Spiers aero 


E die : 
ee etree) Rack a Way Withthe girl Ive i=, Be \- hind me. 


gain Tothe girl I've left be - hind me, 
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eS Listen to the Mocking Bird 


ALICE HAWTHORNE 


Sep.Wi: 
Allegretto (Sep-Winner) 
SS ogg tfoh es 
a 5 a é 
4. (Im dream-ing nowof— Hal-lie,_ ‘sweet Hal- lie, _ sweet 
Shes sleep-ing in the— val -ley,_ the— val -ley,— the 
2.( Ah! well I yet re - mem-ber,__ re - mem- ber, re- 
‘Twas in the mild Sep - tem-ber, Sep - tem-ber,___ Sep - 


jes ae, ee 


Pisa eae 


Hal'e- dim. dresatoting ow ‘of<— ‘Hal's lisy For the 
val - ley, She's sleep - ing in the— val - ley,___._ And the 
mem - ber, __ Ah! well I yet re - mem - ber When we 
tem- ber,» "Twas in the mild Sep - tem - ber, And the 


a ee ee 
=a == Saar —— 


thought of her is one that nev - er dieg,__ 
mock - ing bird is sing - ing where she lies. 
gath- ered in the cot - ton side by side, 
mock-ing bird was sing - ing far and wide. 


Za 
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bird, 


CHORUS 


Lis -ten to the 


mock- ing ‘ 
S (2nd time pp) 


= 


mocking bird, stillsinging cerher grave; Lis-tento the mock-ing bird, 


ee 


alall 


B F : 

2 4 2 i= a—| 
za . - >a 

mookTag bird, Still sing -ing wherethe weep-ing wil-lows wave. 


i: + 
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Minka 


Andante 


Russian Folk Song 


ee ereee 


quick-ly strid~ r 


4, From the Vol-ga was he rid-ing, On his horse so 


2. Shy thou art and ver-y bash-ful, 


Tho’my heart is ev -er faith- ay 


aot oa 


Fees 
i - 


SS 


When he saw in 
Yet to you IW 


am-bush hid - ing, 
be more grate-ful 


aoe 


——— 


Who bat pret-ty Min 
r =| 
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If youd love me, Min - 

h—_h__h h 
gas ae 2 d | 
Do not in the for-est-hide thee, 


i 


Min-ka, Min — ka, go not from me, 


+— Ja] 5 
ae 
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Come and tell me 


if you love me, 


SS 


—— <4 
Pret-ty lit tle Min - ka. 


[== paeee eee 


= 


a 
re 


“4 Believe Me, If All Those Endearing Young Charms 


THOMAS MOORE 


Irish Folk Song 
Andante 


4, Be - lieve me, if all those en-dear-ing young charmsWhichIgazeonsofondly to- 
2, It is notwhilebeau-ty and youth are thine own,And thy cheeks unprofaned by a 


_— 
day,___ Were to change by to-mor- row and fleet in my arms, 
tear, That the fer - vor and faith of a soul can be known,To which 


; z i: 
ae eee 
ep 


fair -y gifts fad-ing a ~- way, ——Thouwould’st silt bea - a this 
time will — dearl___ No, the heartthathas tru-ly  loved— 


a ee 
bialentbeereraeeee 


mo'- ment thouart, Let thy love-li- ness fade as will;__ A 
nev_- er for-gets, But as tru_- io loves on to th close;_ im ihe 


= See 
7 iaae— mee 


round thedear ru - in each wish of myheart Would entwine it-self yer-dant- Ty still 
sun-flow-er turns on her god,when he sets,The same look whichsheturnedwhenhe rose. 


hie ey 
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Oh, Dear! What Can the Matter Be? 


Old English Air 
(Time of Henry VIM) 


At 1b of Pe ieee 


4. Oh, dear! Whatcanthe mat-ter be? Dear, dear! What can the mat-ter be? 
2,0h, dear! What canthe matter be? Dear, dear! What can the matter be? 


Lively 


: + + 
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Oh, dear! What can the mat-ter be? John-ny’s so long at the 
dear! What can the mat-ter be? John-ny’s so long at the 


meee 


fai.__... He prom-ised to buy me a trin- ket to please me, ay 
fair He prom-ised he'd buy me a bas- ket of  po-sies, 


SSS Se SS 
ae ee a aaa ae 


then for a smile, oh! he vowedhe wouldtease me, Ee prom-ised to bring me a 
gar-land of lil-ies, a gift of red ros-es, lit - tle straw hat to set 


eaeeae aaeeee eae 
eae oe 


bunch of blue rib- bons To is up my is nie brown hair, 
off the blue rib- bons That tie up my bon-nie brown hair. 


Sa ea a sae 
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The Old Oaken Bucket 


SAMUEL WOODWORTH F. KIALLMARK 
Andante 


1.Howdear to my heart are the scenes of my child-hood,Whenfond rec-ol- 
2.The moss-cov-ered buck-et I hailed as a treasure, For oft-en at 
3.How sweet fromthe green,moss-y « brim to re-ceive it, As,poised on the 


SS] 


D.C(1) The old oak-en buck-et, the i - ron-bound bucket, The moss-cov-ered 
D.C(2) The old oak-en buck-et, the i - ronbound bucket, The moss-cov-ered 
D.C(3) The old oak-en buck-et, the i - ron-bound buck-et, The mosscov-ered 


lec-tion pre- sents them to view! The — or-chard,the mead-ow, the 
noon,when re- turned from the field, I fonnd it the source of an 
curb, it in- clined to my lips! Nota full blushing gob - let could 


SS 


buck-et that hung in the well. 
buck-et a - rose from the well. 
buch-et which hangs in the well. 


deep tan -gled wild-wood,And ev - ’ry’ loved spot which my in-fan-cy knew;The 
ex-quis- ite pleasure, The pur-est and sweet-est that pe ture can yield:How 
tempt me to leave it,Thoughfilledwith’the neo-tar that Ju - pi-ter sips. And 


|S aa 


wide spread-ing pond and the mill that stood by it, The bridge and the 
ar-dent I seized it with hands that were glow-ing, And quick to the 
now, far re-moved from the loved hab-i - ta-tion, The tear of re- 


2 Rite Harp That Once thro’ Tara’s Halls 


THOMAS MQORE Irish Folk Song 
Moderato 


1, The harp that once thro’ Ta - rashallsThe soul of mus-ic shed, Now 
2. No more to chiefsand 1a - diesbrightThe harp of Ta-ra swells; The 


3 
dG eee 


hangs as mute on Ta -rashalls As ff that soul were fled! 
chord a- lone,that breaks at night, Its tale of ru - in tells; Ae 


== SS SA 
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sleeps the pride of  for- mer days, So glo- ry’ thrill is oer, 
Free-dom now so sel - dom wakes, The on- ly throb she gives 


SS = == 
SS Sa 


——_— 
hearts that once beat high for praiseNow feel that pulse no more. 
where some heart in - dig-nant breaksTo showthat she still lives. 


Yu 
The Last Rose of Summer 
THOMAS MOORE Irish Folk Song 
Andante — 
Sal 
the last sore of sum-mer, Left bloom - ing a - lone; 
her love - com-pan-ion’ Are fad - ed and gone; 
not leave shops thou lone one, To pine on the stem; 
the love- ly | are sleeping, Go sleep thou with them; 
soon, may I fol-low When friend - ships de ~ cay; 
orn from loves shin - a cir-cle gems Ne a - way; 


ee ee Sel 


— 


flect. back her — blush-es, give sigh for sigh. 
mates of the gar-den Lie Scent - ‘less and dead. 
‘who would in — fab — it This bleak world “a - ‘Tone! 
’ 
English Words by Santa Lucia 
THEO MARZIALS 
lian Folk S 
Lightly Italian Folk Song 


1 (Bee where the star of eye Beamsgent - ly 

“\ Fardown the sil-vertrack, Twi-light is 

2. See,see, how fair it is, There in mid - o- cean, Rocked by the sil-ver waves 
( Ailgunk in peaceandrest, All sweet-ly dreaming, Nowthro’ the deephing night 


eS 


Janae, See where from wave to wave 
‘all-ing, Far, oh, so far a-way, 


(Soft breez es wan-der. 
Sweet songs are call-ing. 


( With gen-tlest mo-tion. Gomeithen, ere nightis o'er, Comeleavethe nois-y shore. 


Come,then, ere nightisdark, Come to my bounding bark, 
Moon-light is stream-ing. 


San-ta Lu-ci-a, San-ta Lu-ci-a, San-ta Lu- ci-a, 


San-ta Lu-ci - a, 
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Come Back to Erin 


CLARIBEL 


Moderato 


1. Come back to E - rin, Ma-vour-neen, Ma-vour-neen, Come back, A-roon, to the 
2. O-ver thegreen sea, Ma - vour-neen, Ma-vour- neen, Long shone the white sail that 
3. Oh, may the an- gels, A -wak - in’ and sleep-in’, ‘Watch oer my bird in the 


birth; Come with the sham - rocks and springtime,) 
a - way, Rid - ing thewaves that— fair sum-mer morn-in’, 
a-way,—— And its my prayrs will con-sign to their keep-in’ 


=== Se 


bore thee 
land far 


its Kil-lar - ney, shall ring with our mirth. Sure, when we lent ye to 
like a May-flowr a- float on the bay, Oh, but my heart sank when 
Care o? my jew- el by night and by day. When by the fire-side I 


beau - ti - ful Eng- land, Lit -tle we thoughtof the lone win - ter days, 
clouds came be-tween us, Like a grey cur-tain, the rain fall - ing down, 
watch the brightem - bers, Then all my heart flies to Eng-land and thee, 


pb ee 


Lit - tle we thought of the hush of thestar-lingy 0 - ver the moun-tain, the 
Hid from my sad eyes the path oer the o-cean, Far, far a - way where my 
Grav - in? to know if my dar-lin’ remem-bers, Or’ if her thoughts maybe 


=== SS SS 


CHORUS 


ri 


bluffsand the bay 
col - leen had flown. 
cross-ing to me. 


Come back a-gain land of thy birth; Come back to E - rin, Ma- 


And = its Kil - lar - meg shall ric with our mirth. 
ma 


Stars of the Summer Night 
HENRY W. LONGFELLOW I, B. WOODBURY 
Andante 


of the sum-mer night, Far in yon az - ure deeps, Hide, hide your 
the sum-mer night, Far downyon west-ern steeps, Sink, sink in 
the sum-mer night,Where yon-der wood-bine creeps, Fold’, fold thy 
the sum-mer night, Tell her, her lov- er keeps Watch, while in 


ee aes 


gold-en light, Ste sleeps,my la-dy sleeps; She sleeps, she sleeps,my la-dy sleeps. 
sil-ver light, She sleeps,my la-dy sleeps; She sleeps, she sleeps,my la-dy sleeps. 
pin-ions light, She sleeps, my la-dy sleeps; She sleeps, she sleeps, my la-dy sleeps. 
slum-ers light Shesleeps, my la-dy sleeps; She — sleeps, she sleeps, my la-dy sleeps, 
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The Wearing of the Green 


DION BOUCICAULT 


Irish Folk 
Allegretto rish Folk Song 


Oh, Pad-dy, dear,and did you hear the news that's go-ing round? 
2, Then since the col-or we must wear is Eng-landscru-el red, Sure 
. But if at last our col-or should be torn from Ire-landsheart, Her 


sham-rock is for - bid by law to grow on I- rish ground; Saint 
Ire- land’ sons will ne'er for-get the blood that they have shed. You may 
sons with shame and sor-row fromthe dear old soil will part. I've heard 
Sa 
- 


Pat-ricks Day no more well keep, his col-or cant be seen, For 
take the sham-rock from your hat and cast it on the sod, But 
whis-per of a coun-try that lies far be-yant the say, Where 


theres ablood-y law a-gin’ the wear-ing of the green. I— met with Nap-per 
‘twill take root and flour-ish still,tho’ un-der-foot ’tis trod. When the law can stop the 
rich and poor stand e-qual in the light of free-dom’s day. Oh,— E-rin, we must 


Tan-dy, and he tuk me by the hand, And he saidsHows poorould Ire- land and 
blades of grass from grow-ing as they grow, And— when the leaves in sum-mer time their 
lave you, adie by the ty-rants hand; Must we ask a moth-ers welcome froma 


“ters 


how—does she stand?”She’s the most dis-tress-ful coun-try— that ev- er you have 
ver-dure dare not show, Then— I will change the col-or— 1 wear in my cau- 
strange but hap-py land Where the cru-el cross of Eng-lands thrall-dom nev-er shall be 


They're hang-ing men and wom-en there for wear-ing of the g 
But, till thatday, Tl stick for aye to wear-ing of the green. 
And when, in peace, welll live and die a- wear-ing of the green? 


faa aaa aa 


Auld Lang Syne 
ROBERT BURNS Scotch Folk Song 
Moderato 


Sea 


1. Should auld ac-quain-tance be for-got, And ney- er brought to mind? Should 
2. We twa hae run a - boot the braes,And pud the gow-ans fine; But weve 
3. We twa_ ha’e sport- ve i the burn Fraemorn-in’ sun till dine; But 
4. And heres a hand, trust-y frien’, And gies a hand o’ thine, Well 


= a 
a te 
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auld ao-quain-tance be for-got, And days of auld lang syne? 
wan-dered mony a wear+y foot Sin’ auld—— lang— syne. 
seas be-tween us braid ha’e roared Sin’ auld—— lang— syne. 
take a cup o? kind-ness =a For auld—— lang— syne. 


== Ss 


For auld lang 


== dear, For auld lan, 


age 


i“ Comin’ thro’ the Rye 


ROBERT BURNS Folk Song 
Allegretto 
~ rai of cara uiiag 
1. a bod-y meet a body Com-im thro’ the rye, If a bod-y 
2, a bod-y meeta body Com-in’frae the town, If a bod-y 


3. A- Bue thetrain there is a swainI dear-ly love my-sel’; But what’ his name or 


===: == 


CHORUS 


kiss a bod-y, Need a bod-y cry? 


greet a bod-y, Need a bod-y frown? Ev -’ry las-sie has her lad-die, 
wheres his hame I din-nachoose to tell, 


po =2S=E === 


Nane,they say,hae I; Yet a’ the lads they smile on me When comin’ thro’ the rye. 


pt Sets 


Theres Music in the Air 


Moderato GEO.F, ROOT 


Pp 
1.Theres mu-sic in the air— en the in-fant morn is igh, And 
2.Theres mu-sic in the air— When the noontidés sul- try beam Re- 
3.Therés mu-sic in air— When the twilights gen-tle sigh Is 


SSS 
SSS 


faint its blush is seen 


On the bright and laugh- ing sky. 
flects a  gold- en light — On the dis-tant moun- tain stream, 
lost on eye-nings breast-— As its pen-sive beau- ties die. 


ss dott! 
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Saree ee ere 


Many a harp's ec - sta- tic sound, With its thrill of joy pro-found, 
When be-neath some grate-ful shade, Sor- rows ach-ing head is laid, 
Then, oh, then the loved ones gone Waké the pure ce- les-tial song, 


Se 
FS Sara 


While we list, en - chant-ed there, To the mu-sic in the , air. air. 
Sweet-ly to the spir- it there Comesthe mu-sic in the air. air. 
An- gel voi-ces greet us there In the mu-sic in the air. air. 


a 


Annie Laurie 


DOUGLAS OF FINGLAND LADY JOHN SCOTT 
Andante 


= 
P ei 
1. Max- wel- ton’s braes are bon-nie,Where early fa's the dew, And twas there that Annie 


2.Her brow is like the snow-drift,Her throat is like a swan; Her face it is the 
3.Like dew onth gowan ly - ingyIs th fa o'herfair-y feet, And like winds in summer 


CHORUS 


fair-est That eer the sun shone on; That @er the sun shone on, And 
sigh-ing Her voice is low and sweet; Her voice is low and sweet, And shes 


wef ee 
ears 


Lau-rie Gied me her prom-ise true; Gi’ed me her prom-ise true, Which 


néer for-got will be, And for bon-nie An-nié Lau-rie ‘Td lay me downand dee. 
dark blue is her @&e, And for bon-nie An-nie Lav-rie I’d lay medownand dee. 
a’ the world to me, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau-rie I'd lay medownand dee, 


Poplar te tiie ads 
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Moderato 


The Campbells Are 


Comin’ 


Scotch Folk Song 


O- hol 


The Camphelisare com-in’? from bon-nie Loch Lo-mond,The 


Camp-bells are com-in’, O - hol O - hol 


1.The 


net 
the 


great Ar - gyle he 
2With bon - 
3.Hark! hark! 


blue, auld 
Pib - roch'’s 


be - fore, : 
Scot - ies’ pride, And broad clay - more 
sound I 


He makes the guns 


hear, Now bon - nie las - 


and 
hung at 
sie, 


can - nons roar; With 
their side; With 
din - na fear, "Tis 


sound of 


plumes all 


hon - or 


trum-pet, pipe and drum,And ban-ners wavy-ing in thesun. 


nod - ding in the wind,They have not 


left a 


man behind. 


calls, I must a - way, Ar - gylesthe word,and ours the day. 


7 


== 
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Bonnie Doon 


Scotch Folk Song 


Baas fe 


banks and e of bon- nie as id ye i sae 
have I strayed by bon -nie Doon, To see the rose and 


Se Sr ries 
Ss 


fresh andfair? How can ye ea ye lit - tle birds, And 
wood-bine twine;Where il - ka bird sang of__ his love, And 


SS SS 


Andante 


= 


sae wea- ry, full_ of care? Youll break my heart, ye 
fond - ly sae did I__ 0’ mine. With light-some heart 


t | — 
lit - tle birds , That wan - ton thro’ the flow -’ ring thorn; Ye 
pulled rose, Full sweet up-on__ its thorn y tree; But 


salad! a= 
BSS aaa 


‘mind me of_ de - part-ed joys, De- part - ed, nev-er to re-turn, 
my false lov er stole the rose, And left the thorn be- hind to me, 


pete eee egg 
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Sally in Our Alley 


HENRY CAREY 


Flag Piner me rae 


4. Of all thegirlsthat are so smart, There's nonelike pret - i-ty Sal-ly; She 
2. Her fa-ther he mereeene nets;—And thro’ the streets ne ery em;Her 


Soe 


= =z bay 
Pp 


se 


==> 
is the dar-ling of my heart, And lives in our al -ley.There 
moth-er she sellslac-es long To such as please to buy ’em; But 
ca 
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is no la- dy in the land Thats half so sweet as Sat-ly; Sha is the 
sure such folks could ne'er be-get So sweet a girl as Sal-ly; She is the 


pri tabe tt 4 bhi 
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=F is 
dar - ling of my heart,——- And — lives in our: al - Tey—— 


- 4k 


a - ling of my fee And— lives in our al - ley.— 
= 
z = r = ze = = fe | 
Seotland’s Burning 
(Round) 


= 5s5) —— 


Scot-land’s burn-ing, Scot - land's burn-ing. Look out! Lege out! 


(=== SS SS 


Fire! Fire! Fire! Fire! Pour on wa-ter, pour on wa- ter. 
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Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 


Scotch Folk Song 


1, Flow gent-ly, sweet Af-ton, a-mang thygreenbraes,Flowgently, I'll singthee a 
2. How loft-y, sweet Af-ton, thy neighboring hills, Far markedwiththe courses of 
3. Thy crystal stream,Afton,how lovely it glides And windsby the cot wheremy 


song in thy praise,My Ma-ry's a - sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream,Flowgently,sweet 
clear winding rills!Theredai-ly I wan-der as mornris-es high, My flocksand my 
Ma-ry re-sides! Howwan-ton thy wa-tersher snow-y feet lave, As, gathtingsweet 


— 
Af - ton, dis-turbnot her dream. Thou stockdove,whose ech-o re-sounds fromthe 
Ma - rys sweet cot in my eye. How pleasant thy banksandgreen val-leys be- 
flow-rets, she stems thy clearwave! Flow gent-ly,sweet Af-ton, a - mangthy green 


———————___ 

hill, Ye wild whistling black-birds in yon thorny dell, Thou greencrest-ed 
low, Wherewild in the wood-landsthe prim-ros-es blow! There oft, as. mild 
braes, Flowgent-ly,sweet riv- er, the theme of my lays; My Ma - ry’ a- 


SSS Ses 


— 
lap-wing,thy screaming for-bear, I chargeyou,dis-turb not my slumber-ing fair. 
eve-ningcreepso-ver the lea, Thesweetscented birk shadesmy Ma-ry and me, 

sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream,Flowgent-ly,sweet Af-ton, dis-turb not her dream. 


60 
Home, Sweet Home 


JOHN HOWARD PAYNE SIR HENRY R. BISHOP 
Andante 


1. Mid— plea- sures and pal - a- ces though we may roam, Be 
a | gaze- on. the moon as I tread the dear wild, And 
3. An— ex - ile from home, splendor daz - zles in vain; Oh, 


ev - er so hum - ble, there's no— place like home; A— 
feel that my moth - er now thinks of her child, As she 
give me my low - ly thatched cot - tage a - gain; The — 


ee 
charm from the skiesseems to hal - low us there, Which, seek thro’the 
looks on that moonfromour own cot-tage door, Thro’the wood-binewhose 
birds sing-ing gai-ly, that came at my call: Give me them and that 


world, is ne'er met— with else-where. 
fra-granceshallcheer— me no more. 


Home. me, — t 
peace of mind, dear- er than all. fh Dome ye vere et, "saree! 


home; Theres no— place like home, Oh,theres no— place like home. 


Se aes Se 
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THOS. H. BAYLY 
Moderato 


1. Tell ‘me the tales. that to me were so dear, Long,long a - go, 
2. Do you re-mem- ber the path where we met, Long, long a - go, 
3. Though by your kind- ness my fond hopes were raised, Long,long a - go, 

+ 6 ~ eo 


long a- go; Sing me the s I de- light -ed to hear, 
long a - go? Ah, yes, you tol me you ne'er would for- get, 
You by more el - o -quent lips have been praised, 


a- go. you are come, al 
-go} long a- go. Then, “to all oth - ers, my 
- ZO) long a- go. But by long ab - sence your 


grief is re-moved, Let me for-get that so long you have roved, 
smile you pre-ferred Love, when you spoke,gave a charm to each word, 
truth has been tried, Still to your ac - cents I lis - ten with pride, 


Let me_ be-lieve that you love as you loved, Long, long a- go, long a- go, 
Still my heart treas-ures the prais-es 1 heard, Long, long a- go, long a- go, 
Blest as 1 was when I sat by your side, Long, long a-go, long a- go. 


=e Ses 


cs Juanita 


Mrs.CAROLINE NORTON Spanish Melody 


Saas 


1, Soft o'er the foun-tain, Lin-g’ring falls the southern moon, 
2. When in thy dream-ing Moons like these shall shine a- gain, 


o'er the moun-tain, Breaks the day too soon! 
And day-light beam-ing, Prove thy dreams are vain, 


In thy dark eyes’ 
Wilt thou not, re - 


splen-dor, Where the warm light loves to dwell, Weary looks,yet ten-der, 


lent - ing, For thine ab - sent lov-er sigh? In thy heart con-sent-ing 


Speak their fond fare-well. Ni-tal Jua - ni-tal Ask thy soul 
To a prayr gone by? Ni-tal Jua - ni-tal Let me lin- ger 


ppp 


we should part! Ni- tal Jua - ni - tal Lean thou on my heart, 
by thy side! Ni- tal Jua - ni- tal Be my own fair bride! 


SSS Sea 


Aloha Oe . 
(Farewell to Thee) Words & Musicby 


Andante Moderato QUEEN LILIUOKALANI 


Reon the rain - cloud proud - ly 
;Sweet re- mem - bran - ces come back 


on-ward it glid-ed throughthe palm- trees, Still fol - low-ingwithgrief the 
live thosedear days o - verj Dearestone, yes, you areminefor- 


ko, The— a - Le-hua of the 
er, And to you Tl be true,sweetheart, for- ev 


=—— 
heart it brings a pain no wordscan tell, dear, Fare-well to thee! Thy 


ee = 


sac-red mem-o - ry Will live for- ev- er, Fare-well, fare-well! 


ao 


La Marseillaise 


ROUGET de. LISLE 


March time 


1. Ye sons of France,a- wake to glo - ry! Harkthark! what 
2.With lux-u - ry and pride sur - round - ed, The vile in- 
3.0 Lib-er - ty! can man re -_ sign thee, Once hav - ing 


myr-iads bid . Your chil - dren,wives and grand- sires 
satiate des- pots dare, Their thirst for gold and powr un - 
felt thy gen-‘rous flame?____ Can dun-geon bolts and bars con- 


hoar-y, Be-hold their tears and hear their cries, Be-hold their 
bound-ed, Tomete and vend the light and air, To mete and 
fine thee Or whipsthy no - ble spir - it tame? Or whips thy 


=== Sea 
Sa 


tears and hear their cries! Shall hate - ful ty - rantsmis - chief 
vend the light and air! Like beasts of bur den would they 
no - ble spir - it tame? Too long the worldhas wept be - 


SSS SS SS 
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SSS SSS 


breed-ing, With hire-ling hosts, a ruf - fian band, Af- 
load us, Like godswould bid their slaves a - dore; But 
wail- ing The blood-stained sword our con - qurors wield; —— Bot 


fright and des-o- late the land — While peace and lib-er-ty lie bleeding? 
man is man, and who is more?— Then shall they long-er lash and goad us? 
free-dom is our swordand shield,— And all theirarts are un-a -vail-ing! 


bravel—  Th’a - veng ing sword un- 


sheath! March __ on! March onl 


solved —— On lib = er - ty or _ death! 


66 La Paloma 
(The Dove) 
3 


SEBASTIAN YRADIER 


Not too slow 


I left my homefor the roll-ing sea, 
1 come home,from Ni-na to part no more, To 


“Moth- er dear, oh, pray to thy God for 
with my moth-er dear on my na-tive 


went a fond leave to 
dieu to the ship where of - ten with chang-ing 


Q mp 
- na,whowept as if her poorheartwouldbreak. “Ni-na, if I should 
and Ive wept as veeredthelightchanging wind. Thencomesthe day, the 


die, and oer o-ceans foam Soft-ly a white dove on a fair eve should 
hap-py and bless-ed day, Chas-ing all sad-ness, sor-row andcare a- 


O-pen thy lat - tice, dear-est,for it will 
Ni-na so fair, all ‘smiles,will be by my 
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me eee 
My faith-ful soul that, lov-ingjcomesback to thee!” fe oi 
Ni- na so dear will’ be my'own blushing bride! Ohh slike athe 


An! 


Sing-ing joy-ous and free, 


peace,fromscenes of war, My spir - it swift-ly to thy side shall soar, Fromscenesof 


————— 
un-to thy side shall soar.Fromscenesof soar, 


peace or fromscenesof war, My spir- it 
Oo 


e How Can I Leave Thee! 


Moderato Thuringian Folk Song 


SSS SS 


1. How can I leave thee! How can I from thee part! Thou on- ly 

2. Blue is a flowr-et Called the For- get-me-not, Wear it up- 

I a_ bird were, Soon at thy Sao to be, Fal-con nor 
Q 5 2 


hast my heart, Dear one, be - lieve. Thou hast this soul of mine, 


on thy heart, And thinkof mel Flowr et and hope may die, 
hawk would fear, Speed-ing to thee, When by the fowl-er slain, 


Phd 


ei 
80 close-ly bound to thine, No oth:-er oan I love Save thee a- lonel 
Yet love with us shall stay, That can-not pass a-way, Dear one, be-lieve. 
feet should lie, Thou sad-ly Ehouldstoomplain, Joy-fal Ta dle. 


Blue Bells of Scotland 


Scotch Folk Song 


a 


Oh, where, and oh where is your High-land lad-die gone? Oh, 
2. Oh, where, and oh where does your High-land lad-die dwell? Oh, 
3. Sup-pose and sup- pose that your High-land lad should die? Sup- 


Moderato 


and oh where is ur  High-land lad -die gone? Hes 
where, and oh where does your High-iand lad -die dwell? He 
pose, and sup-pose that your High-land lad should die? The 


SS ey 


— F ———. 
gone to fight the foe for King George up-on the throne, And its 
dwelt in mer-ry Scot -land at the sign of the Blue Bell; And it’s 
bag-pipes shall play o'er him, and 14 lay me down and ory; But it’s 


SSS 
came Hafli sd dls = 


oh! in heart, how wish him safe at homel 
oh! in ay heart, that I love my lad - die well. 
oh! in my heart, that I wish he thay not diel 


1, Come,dear teacher,hear me say What I can of A B_ OC; 
2. Now my Al-pha-bet is through, Will you hear my sis-ter, too? 


Q R 8 andT U V, Doubdle-you and 
Q R 8 and T U V, Dovble-you and 


7) 
11 me what yon think of me. 
et us have a kiss from thee, 


Ss 


2 


Now you've heard my A B C 
Now weve said our A B C: 


isd 


7 Ah! I Have Sighed to Rest Me 


From “Il Trovatore” 
G. VERDI 


SSS = 


Pp 
4, Ah! Thavesighedto rest —————— 
of the love I bear———_— thee 


Andante 


app 


in the qui - et grave; — Ne sighed to rest me, 
I my life for thee; Wilt thou not think, 


_— 
But all in vain I crave. Oh, fare — thee well, my Le-o ~ no- ra, fare thee 
Wilt thounotthink of me?__ Oh, think— of 


have sighedfor rest, Yet all invain I 
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my 
fare thee ites 


A 
bear____ thee, Yield I my life for thee; “Ah! think of 


7 JT Dreamt That I Dwelt in Marble Halls 


From “The Bohemian Girl” 


Andantino M, W. BALFE 
=— ": 
— 
aa 
11 dreamt that I dwelt in mar - ble halls, With vas-sals and 
2, 1  dreamt__that suit - ors sought_my hand, ‘That knightsup-on 
mae = 


‘ my side, And of all who as - sembled with - in ____ those 
bend - ed knee, = vows— no maid - en heartcould with 
£ 


Se 
walls, That Iwas the hope and the pride, I had rich-es too 


stand, They pledged their faith__ to ‘me. And I dreamt 
Prat ES cat 
I 


Foe Seer: == 


great— to count, could boast Of a 
one of that no - ble host 7 


— But 1 4&1 - so  dreamt,which pleased me most, Thatyou loved me 
i ee dreamt,which cared ae most, That you loved _me 


still the same,That you loved me, you loved me  still___ the 
still the same,That you loved me, you loved__ me still—_ the 


, ss 
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ee 


Fie, 
same, That you loved me,you loved—me hen tie Seam. 
same,That you loved me, you loved— me _ still the— same. 


eI PS 


Andante F. SILCHER 
SS 5S! 
: es 


1. 1 know notwhatspell is en-chant-ing, That makes me Sadly in~clined;—A | 
2. The fair - estmaidisre-clin - ing In daz-zlingbeau-ty there; Her 


jes fot! eet Jel fee r 
bogie? 


strange old leg-end is haunt - ing, And will not leave my mind. The 
gild- ed raiment is shin - ing; Shecombs her gol - den hair.__With 


aes eS tee 


slowly is go - ing, Andcalm - ly flows the Rhine; The 
comb— she’s comb - ing, And as she combs she sings; Her 


moun-tain’s peak glow - ing In eve-ning’s mel - low shine. 
song—a-midst the gloam- ing A weird en-chant-ment brings. 
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Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep 


EMMA WILLARD JOS. P. KNIGHT 
Moderato 
n mrss k 
Bee 
Pp ie —— 
1. Rockedin the cra-dle of the deep,— I lay me down— in peace to 
2. And such the-trust that still is mine,—Tho’stormy winds—_sweepoer the 


ee 
SSS 


—_s = 


sleep; _____—_ Se - cure I rest up-on the wave, For Thou, O 
the tempest’ fier-y breath___Roused me from 


= 


m 
Lord, hast powr to save « 
sleep___ to wreck and death... 


know ‘Thou wilt not slight my 
In © - cean cave stillsafe with 


For Thou dost mark the spar- rows fall! 


The germ of im-mor-tal-i - ty; And 


7 


raul. © 
Rockedinthecradle of the deep. 


ISAAC WATTS Jj. J. ROUSSEAU 
Andante 


lush, my babe, lie still and slum-ber, Ho-ly an-gels guard thy bed; 
oft and eas-y is thy cra-dle, Coarse and hardthy Sav - iour lay, 


> eee ae 


Heavn-ly blessings with-out num-ber Gent- ly fall-ing on 
When His birth-place was a  sta-ble, And His soft-est bed was hay, 


How much bet-ter thourt at - tend-ed Than the Son of God could be, 
© to tell the won-drous sto - ry, How His foes a - bused their King, 


24 


When from heav-en He de-scend-ed And be-came a child like thee! 
How they killed the Lord of glo - ry;Makes me an-gry while I sing. 


pfipeet eel ee 


= Larboard Watch 


T. WILLIAMS 


drear-y mid - night's cheer-lesshour, De-sert - ed e’en by 
2. With anx-ious care he eyes each wave That, swell - ing, threat-ens 


Cyn-thia’sbeams,Whentempests beat and tor-rents pour, And twinkling stars no 
o'er-whelm,And his storm-beat- en bark to save, Di-rects with skill the 


my 
long- er gleam?” The wea-ried sail - or —— spent with toit, tings firm-ly to the 
faith-fulhelm. With joy he drinks the—— cheer-ing grog ’Mid stormsthatbel-low 


Se aS 


m; 
weath- ershrouds,And still the length-ened— hour to’guile, And still the lengthened 
loud andhoarse; With joy he heavesthe—— reel ing log, With joy he heaves the 


hour to ‘guile, sings _as he views the ath -’ring—— clouds, 
reel-ing log, “And ‘marksthe lee - way and-—— the—— course, 


eae ——< 5 


Sings ashe views the gath ring—— clouds, “Dar ~ board 
= the lee - 1p and the — = Lar - board 
P tits ===—= 
== 
co z 


hoy! Lar - board Watch, 
Watch A - hoy! Lar - board Watch, A - hoyl”— 


CHORUS | 
Animato 


But who can speek oe the joyhe feels Whileder the foam his ves-sel 


2 The Dearest Spot on Earth to Me 


Moderato W. T. WRIGHTON 


SS 


1. The dear - est spot on earth to me Is home, sweet home; The 
I've taught my heart the way to prize My home, sweet home; I’ve 


Pat SSP do 
SS SSS aaa) 


fai - ry land I've longedto see Is home,sweet home. There howcharmedthe 
learned to look with lov-ers eyes On home,sweet home. There where vows are 


ee 


| re 
a ae ee 


sense of hear-ing!Therewherehearts are so en-dear-ing; All theworld is 
tru - ly pligtit-ed, There where hearts are oT) u -ni-ted; All the world be- 


6S Ee 


CHORUS 


not so cheer-ing As home,sweet home, 


sides I've slight-e8 For home, sweet home. hey Gensceat Soto earth to ang. ts 


SS SSS 


home,sweet home;The fai - ry land Tve longedto see Is home,sweet Gepweet Hones 


Sarees 


I Cannot Sing the Old Songs ve 


CLARIBEL 
Slowly and with expression (Mrs. C, Barnard) 


fr oy © 
can-not sing the old songs I sang long years a -~ go, For 
can-not sing the old songs,Theircharmis sad and deep;Their 


heart and voice would fail me, And fool-ish tears would flow; For 
mel -o - dies would wak - en Old sor-rows from their sleep. And 


by - gonehourscome oer myheart With each fa-mil - iar strain. — : 
tho? all un- for - eof = ten still, And sad - ly sweet they be, 


; eee Tere 


can-not sing the old songs Or dream those dreams a ~ gain, I 
can-not sing the old songs; They are too dear to me; I 


songs Or dreamthose dreamsa@=—gain. 


songs; They are too dear to me. 


sing the 
sing the 


ou Alice, Where Art Thou? 


(Romance) 
W, GURNSEY JOSEPH ASCHER 


Andante espressivo 


a= rie Bp arias 


4. The birds sleep - ing gen- tly, Sweet Ly-ragleameth bright;— Her 
2.The sil - ver rain fall - ing Just as it fall-eth now,—— And 


Hppitieastetey she : 


SS = 


——} ——_—— 
rays tinge the for - est, And all seems glad to - night; The 
all things slept gen - tly; Ah, Al ~ ice-where art thou? Ive! 


: s . 
2] SSS 
winds sigh - ing by me, _______ Cool - ing my fe vered brow; — The 
sought thee by lake - let, I've sought thee—on the hill, And 


stream flows as__ ev - er, Yet, Al - ice,—whereart thou? One 
in the pleas-ant wild- wood, When winds blew cold and chill. Ive 


year back this e - ven, And thou wert by my 
sought thee in for-est; I'm look- ing heavn-ward no 


—=—— np ————_ 
And thou wert by my side,———— Vow - ing 


Tin look-ing heavh-ward now. Oh, there 
z 


iE nara 
F A a 


un poco agitato 
= i =I = 


= See 


love me; Oneyéar past this e- ven, And thou wert by my 
star-shine; lve sought thee in for-est; Im look -~ing heavh-ward 


are 


ay 
————S 
Vow - ing to loveme, Al-ice, what - der might be- fide. 
Oh,_there a-mid thestarshine, Al-ice, I know art thou! 
ges 
Yu 
‘ * 
Three Blind Mice 
(Round) 
1 
f 
—F = — 

Three blind mide, Three blind mice, See how theyrun! See how they 


SS all ran af-ter the farm-er's wife; She cut off their tails with a 


4 
joe === 
carv-ing knife; Did ev- er you see such a thing in your life As three blind mice? 


Merrily, ae 


ound), 


Mer-ri - ly, mer-ri-ly greet the morn; Cheer-i-ly, cheer-i - ly sound the horn, 


Bata eat 


5 - 
Hark tothe ech-oes, hear them play O’er hill and dale and far a- way: 


oe Sweet Genevieve 


GEO. COOPER HENRY TUCKER 


1. © Gen- e-vieve, I4 give theworld To live a-gain the _ love-ly past! The 
2.Fair Gen - e-vieve,my ear-ly love, The yearsbutmakethee dear-er far! My 


rose of youthwas dew-im-pearled,Bit now it with - ers in theblast. I 


heart shallnev-er, nev-er rove, Thou art my on - ly guidingstar. For 


" ne 
see thy face in ev -'rydream, My wak- ing thoughts are full of thee; Thy 
me the past has no re-gret,What e’er the years may bring to me; 


— ran 
glanceis in the star- ry beam That falls a-long the 


fiess the hourwhen first we met—The hourthatgaye me = pum-mer feos 


love and the elL— 


ALFRED TENNYSON JOSEPH BARNBY 
Larghetto 


1.Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - ern 
2.Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, Fa-therwillcome to thee soon;— 


Low, low, breatheand blow, Wind of the west - ern sea; 
Rest, rest on moth - ers breast, Fa- ther will come to thee  soon;-— 


O-ver the roll- ing wa - ters go, Come fromthe moon and blow, 
Fa-ther will come to his babe in the nest, Sil - ver sails all out of the west, 


—'—? 1 
Blowhim a-gain to me;— Whilemy lit-tle one,whifemy pretty one sleeps. 
Un-der the sil- ver moon;—Sleep,my lit-tle one, sleep,my pretty one, sleep. 


es The Spanish Cavalier 


Moderato WM. D. HENDRICKSON 


1A Span-ish cav- a - lier stood in his re-treat, And 
2. Ym off. to the war, to the war I must go, To 
3. And when the is oer, to you [ll re-turn, A - 


on his gui-tar played a tune, dear; The mu-wic so sweet Would 
fight for my coun-try andyou, dear; But if I should fall, In 
gain to my coun-try and you, dear; But if I be slain, You may 


oft times re - peat The bless-ing of my coun+try and you, dear, 
vain 1 would cali The bless-ing of my coun-try and you, dear. 
seek me in vain, Up - on the bat-tle field you will find me. 


Bright sun-ny days willsoon fade a-way, Re-mem-ber whatI say and be true, dear. 
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Come, with Thy Lute 


Moderato 


maaan, 


1, Come,with thy lute to the 
2.Come}wherethe zeph-yrs are 
3. Why shouldwe droop ‘in our 


moun - tain, i of the hap - py and free; There,while the 
play - ing, -bles the blithe sum-mer bee; Let the lone 
glad - ness Sheds o- ver land and oer sea; Come,bring thy 


is de- clin ing, While its last ros- es are shin - ing, 
churl, in his sor - row, He who de- spairsof the mor - row, 
to the foun - tain, Sing, love, a song of the moun - tain; 


Sweet shall our A Un - der the broad 
Far to his sol tude flee. Un - der the dark 
Sweet shall our mel - o - dies Un - der the broad 


: 


: tree, Un - der the broad lin - den_ tree. 
cy - ress tree, Un - der the dark cy - press tree, 
lin - len tree, Un - der the broad lin - den tree. 


—— 


86 Grandfather’s Clock 


Moderato HENRY C.WORK 


1. My grand-fa-ther’s clock was too large for the shelf, So it stood nine-ty yéars on the 
2. In watch-ing its pen - du-lum swing to and fro, Man-y hours had he spent whena 
3. My grand-fa-ther said that of those he couldhire Not a ser-vant so faithful he 
4. It rang an a-larm in the dead of thenight,An a-larm that for yearshad been 


Sa oS ae 


Lj L= 
It was tall-er by half than the old man him-self,Tho’ it weighed not a penny weigt 
boy; And in childhood and manhood the clock seemed to know And to share both his grief and h 
found, For it wast-ed no time and had but one desire, At the close of each week to be 

dumb; And we knew thathis spir-it was plum-ing for flight,That his hour for departure had 


= 


t was bought on the morn of the day that he was born, And was al-wayshis treasure and 
joy. For it struck twenty-four when he entered at the door With a blooming and beautiful 
wound. Andit kept in its place,not a frown up-on its face, And its hands never hung by its 
come. Still the clock kept the time, with a soft and muffled chime, As we silent-lystood by his 


P 
bride; — 
side, — 


side; —— 


But it stopped short, nev-er to go a-gain When the old man died, 


5 corre 


Nine-ty years with-ont slumbering (tik, tock, titk, tock), His life seconds num-ber-ing 
Z : o* 
Se = 
| | 

+ - 
p ie fl 
(tick, tock,titk,tock);It stopped short, never to go a-gain,When the old man died. 


precge Lt pe dho epi 


When You and I Were Young, Maggie 


J. Ae BUTTERFIELD 


Moderato 


1. 1 wandered today to the hill, Maggie, To ‘watch the scenes be - 
2. A ci - ty so si-lentand lone, Maggie,Wherethe youngand the gay and the 
3They say I am fee-ble with age, Maggie,My  stepsare lesssprightly than 


== 
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low; The creek and the creak-ing old mill, Mag-gie, As 
best In pol - ished white man- sions of stone, Mag-gie, Have 
then; My face is a well writ- ten page, Mag-gie, But 


= ae eee ee 


we used to long a - go. The Eyoengroveis gone from the 
each found a place of rest, Is built where thebirdsused to 
Time a - lone was the pen, ——_ They say we are a-ged and 


CHORUS: And now we are a-ged and 


“hill, Mag-gie, Where — first the dai -  sies sprung; The 
play, Mag-gie, And — join in the songs that were song For we 
gray, Mag: ~gie, As—sprays by the white break-ers flung; But to 


eray, Mag-gie, Andthe tri-als of life near-ly done; Let us 


Se ree 


D.S. for Chorus 


creak-ing old mill is—— still, Mag-gie, Since you and 1 were young. 
sang as—— gay as—— they, Mag-gie, Whenyou and I were young. 
me youre as fair as you were, Maggie, Whenyou and I were young, 


sing of the days fiat are gone, Mag-gie,When you and I were young. 


=== 5 : 


Mollie Darling 


WILL S,. HAYS 


SSS 


4.Won't youtellme, Mollie dar - ling, That youlovenoneelsebut me? _ 
2. Stars aresmiling,MoHie dar - ling, Thro’ themysticveilof night; 


Moderato 


— Ss 
For I loveyou,MoHy dar-lingy You  areall theworldto me. _—Oh! 
They seemlaughing,Molly dar - ling, While fair Lu-nahidesher light. Oh! 


—— 
me, darling,that you love me; Put your lit-tlehand in mine;__ 
one lis-tens but the flow-ers, While they hang their heads in shame 


mp — ——s 
Take my heart,sweet Mollie dar - ling, Say that youwillgiveme thine. 
They are mod-est, Mollie dar - ling, When they hear me call your name.__ 


CHORUS 


$s 
Mol-lie, fair-est, sweet-estdear-est, Look up,dar-ling,tellme this: 


89 
rit, 


Pp 


————_ 
youloveme,Mollie dar - ling? Let your an-swer bea kiss.__ 


4. My wife and I lived all a-lone In a_ lit-tle log hut we calledour own; 
2.Dis you who makes my friends andfoes,Tis you _whomakes me wear old clothes; 


She loved gin and I lovedrum. 1 tell you what, wed lots of fun! 
Here you are so near my nose, So tip her up, and downshe goes. 


The Faded Coat of Blue 


Slowly J. H, Mc NAUGHTON 
git ss == == : = 

4, oe brave lad sleepsin his fad- ed coat of blue, In a 

2, He — cried,“Give me wa-ter and just a __ lit - tle éenibs And = my 


———_—— 
pS eae] 


lone -ly grave vn-known ies the heart that beat so true. He — 
moth-er she will bless you thro’ all the years to come; Oh,— 


—— SS 
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sank, faint and hun - gry, a - mong the fam-ished brave, hig they 
tell my sweet sis - ter, so gen -tle, good, and true, That ll 


= ee ee eS Se 


manera 


laid him, sad and Jone - ly, with - in his name-less rave. 
meet her up in heavh in my fad -ed coat of ue? 


a 


oer OTP 


No more the bu - gle calls the wea-ry one; Rest, no-ble spir - it, 


Se 


Pappa 


thy grave un - Fknowal Pu— find you and know you 


= —— 


mong the good and true) When a robe of white is giv’n for the fad-edcoat of bye 


I've Lost My Doggy 


Who's seen my bow-wow? Poor lit-tle 


Tve lost my dog-gy. Whosseen my 


SS 


bow- wow? Poor lit - tle dog - gy! Bow-wow-wow - wow! 
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Good Night, Ladies 
Author Unknown 
Moderato 


canine = aa 


1. Goodnight ladies! Goodnight, ladies! Goodnight, la-dies! Weregoing to leave you now. 
2. Fare-well, ladies! Farewell, la-dies! Fare-well, la-dies|Were goingto leave you now. 
3.Sweet dreams adies!Sweet dreamsladies!Sweet dreamsladies! We're going to leave you now. 


eae See a ate ee aaa 


eEgesegs ues ge 


Mer - ri- ly we roll a - long, roll a-long, roll a long, 


apetat sss 


Mer - ri- ly we roll a — long, fer the dark blue sea. 
rit. 


a 


The Whippoorwill Song 


Moderato 


= 


p 

1, 1 love to stay by thewood-y rill Where eve-ning shad-ows play, And 
2. Oh, soft hetrills his eve-wingsong By breez-es borne a - long, A 
3. It calls to mind the old,old home So man-y miles a- way; With 


= See 
SSS 


hear the song of the whippoorwill Ashe sings his eve-ning lay. 
sad-denedfeel-ing oer me creepsAs I lis~ten to his song. 
long lostfriends I have oft-timesheard Him sing his eve-ning lay. 


a 


CHORUS 


mf. a Us 
Whippoorwill,  whip-poor-will, Whippoorwillywhippoorwiliwl epee v) 
Oh, list! Oh, list as he singshis eve-ning song,sweetsong, 


FSS pet ey 


Co-Ca-Che-Lunk 


Allegretto 


1,When we first came on this cam-pus,Fresh-men we as green as grass; 
2, We have fought the fight to-geth-er,’We have struggled side by side; 
3. Some will go to Greece or art-ford, Some to Nor-wich or to Rome; 
4,When we come a- gain to-geth-er, Vi-gin-ten-ni- al to pass, 


eS 


Now, as grave and rev-er-end sen~-iors,Smilewe o-yer the ver-dant past. 
Brok-en is the, bond that held us, We must cut our sticks andslide. 
Some to Greenlands i - cy moun-tains,More per- haps will stay at home, 
Wives and chil-dren all in-clud- ed, Wont we be an-up - roar-ious class! 


Co - ca-che-lunk- che -lunk-che-1a- ly, Co ~- ca-che-lunk-che -lunk-che- lay, 


Co - ca-che-lunk-che - lunk-che - la - ly, Hil ©  chick-a-che -lunkche - lay! 


“ See, the Conquering Hero Comes 


GEORG F. HANDEL 


eore seer iiia sree 


the con-quring he - ro comes! Sound 


SSPE SEEPS FF 


Allegretto 


the tram-pets, 


pre-pare, the lan - rels bring; 


ERE Bab es often 


of tri-umph to 


ro comes! Sound 


the trum-pets, beat 


$35 = 


Mush, Mush 


idl time 


Ss 


4. Oh,’twas there I larnd ra-din’ an’ writ~- in’)______ At Bil-ly Brack-etts where 


me we had mon-y a_ scrim- mage, An div- il a 
2. Oh,’twas there that I larn all me court-in,_____ Oh,the lis-sons I 
Con-ner, she lived jist for-ninst me,______ An’__ tin- der lines 


school, Antwasthere I larnd howl-in’ an’ fight-in’ Wid me 
cop-y I wrote; There wasne’era gos-soon in the vil-lage Dared- 
tuck in the art, Till—Cu-pid, the black-guard, while sport-in) “ 
to her I wrote; —iIf_ ye daresay one hard word a -gin her, ' Til—— 


Seaat eee 
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school-mas-ter, Mis -ter (om Toole; Him an’ iene tu- ral-i- 
threadon the tail o’ me (Zo chorus) 

ar - row dhrav straight thrd me heart,_____— Miss Judy 0” 
threadon the tail o’ me (Zo chorus) 


There was 


aawereee esos = 
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neera gos-soonin the vil-lage | Daredthreadonthetail o’ me coat. 


3. But a blackguard called Micky Maloney 

Came an’sthole her affictions away; 

Fur he’d money, an’ I hadn't ony, 
So I sint him a challenge nixt day. 

In the A.M, we met at Killarney; 
The Shannon we crossed in a boat, 

An’ Llathered him wid me shillaly, 
Fur he throd on the tail o’ me— (Chorus) 


4. Oh,me fame wint abroad thro’ the nation, 
An’ folks came a-flockin’ to see} 
An’ they cried out, widout hesitation, 
“You're a fightin’ man, Billy McGee!” 
Oh, I've cleaned ont the Finnegan faction, 
An’ I've licked all the Murphys afloat; 
If youre in fura row ora rastion; 
Jist ye thread on the tail o’ me—(Chorus) 


Ze Hail! Hail! the Gang’s All Here! 


(What the Deuce Do We Care?)  xKopoRE MORSE 
D, A. ESROM and 


March time ARTHUR SULLIVAN 
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gang of good fel-lows are we (are a are we (are we), are 
fe love one an -oth-er, we do (we do), we do (we doh we 
hen out for a_ good time we go (we go), we go (we go), 
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a ra 


(are we), With nev - er a wor- ry, you see (you see), you 
(we do), With broth-er - ly love and its true (ith true), ith 
(we go), Theres noth - ing we do that is slow (is slow), is 


———— ee 
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see (you see), you see $ t, We laugh and joke, we sing and smoke, And 
true (it’s true), its true(its true), Its one for ail, the big and small; It’s 
slow (is slow), slow(is slow),Of joy we get our share,you bet; The 


UME 


2 ra a = | 
the ciews when 


the weath-er when 
the weath-er when 


ee 
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we get to-geth - er, We have ju - lee 
we get to-geth - er, We drink a toast or two, — 
we get to-geth - er, We sing this song, you know,— 


—> a 
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live life mer - ri_- ly; 
al - ways me for ane 
gang will tell you 


CHORUS 


Hail! Thegang’s all 


a “4 


What thedeucedo we care? Hail! 


What thedeucedo we care, Bill? 


Gaily the Troubadour 


Moderato MEDEA 


of 
4, Gai-ly the trou-badour touched his guitar, When he washastening home fromthe war, 
2, She for the trou-ba-dourhopelessiy wept, Sad-ly shethought of himwhenothers slept, 


a 


Singing; From Pal-estinehither I come, La- dy love, la-dy love, wel-omeme home. 
Singing, ‘In searchof thee, would Imight roam; Tronbadons trowbadonrcome to thy home,’ 


s _ ef 


28 The Bold Fisherman 


Tempo di valse G. W. HUNT 


There once was a bold—— fish-er-man, Who — sailed forth from 
2. Firsthe wrig-gled, then he strig-gled In the wa - ter so__ 
3. His ghost walked that— ni- i - ight To the bed - side of his 


Billingsgate To catch the mild po - gy Andthe shy mack-er - el. But when 
bri-ny- 0; He bel-lowedandhe ye¢-lowed Outfor helpbut in vain. Then 
Ma-ry Jane;He told her how deadhewas.Thensaysshélil go mad! For__ 


he ar-rove— off— Pim-li-co, Tha— stormy wind it did be - gin to blow,Andhis 
down did he gen-tly gli-i-ide To the bot-tom of thesil-vry ti -i - ide,’ But— 
since my dov-ey is, so dead) says she‘All____ jo - o - oy fromme has fled}’says she: T__ 


lit-tle boat did wib-ble wob-ble so That slick o-ver-board he fell. 
previously to that he cri-i-ied, “Fare - well,— Ma - ry Janel” 
go a rav-ing lu-ni - ac!”saysshe;Andshe went—star - ing mad. 


“Twin-kle doo-dle-dum, Twin-kle doo-dle-dum! Thats the high-ly in- ter-est - ing 
“Twin-kle doo-dle-dum, Twin-kle doo-dle-dum!” Thats the re-frain of the gen-tle 


“Pwin-kle doo-dle-dum, Twin-kle doo-dle-dum!” s the kind of soul- in-spir - ing 


song he sung}. ce wins ‘kle doo-dle-dum, Twin-kle doo- the bold fish-er - man! 
song he sung 5 “Twin-kle doo-dle-dum, Twinkle doo-dle-dum!” Said the bold.fish-er - man! 
strainshe sun [win-kle doodle-dum, Twin-kle doo-dle-dum!” Oh, the bold fish-er - man! 


Those Evening Bells 


Andante THOMAS MOORE 


BP —$—$ 
4.Those eve - ning bells, those eve - ning bells!) How many a tale their 
2, Those joy - ous hours are passed a-way, And ma-ny a heart that 


Of youth and home and that sweet time When 
was gay——With - in the — tomb now dark- ly dwells, And 


last ,I heard their sooth - ing chime! Of youth and home and 
hears no more those eve - ning bells! With - in the tomb now 


that sweet 
dark - ly 


time When last I heard their sooth ing chime! 
dwells, And hears no more thoge eve - ning bells! 


m9 Michael Roy 


Allegretto 


ag 
4, In Brogklynci-ty there lived amaid, And she wasknownto fame; Her 
2. She fell inlove witha char-coalman;Mc - Clos-key was his name; His 
3.Mc Clos-key shouted and hollered in vain,For the donkey wouldnt stop; And he 


moth- ers name was Ma -ryAnn, And hers wasMa - ry Jane. And 

fight - ing weight was sev-enstoneten, Andhe lovedsweetMa- ry Jane. He 

threw Ma-ry Jane right o-verhishead Right in~-to a pol-i-cy shop, When Mc- 
<—, 


T 
ev-er-y Sat-ur-day morn - ing, She usedtogo o-ver the riv-er ¢ And 
tookher to ride in his char-coalcart On a_ fine St. Pat - rick’s Day, But the 
Clos-key saw that terri-blesight, His heart it wasmoved with pi-ty; So he 


=== 


went to mar-ket,where she— sold eggs And sass-a -ges, like-wise liv- er, —_ 
don-key tookfrightat a Jer - seyman And start-edand ran a - way. 
stabbed the don-keywitha bit of charcoal And start-ed for Salt Lake Ci-ty.__ 


—_z 


my dar - ling boy! 


MP ge 
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(Shouted) Repeat chorus pp 


FOR hewas thelad with the au-burnhair, And his name was Mi 


Good-bye, My Lover, Good-bye 


Allegretto 


1.The — shipgoes sail - ing down the bay; Good-bye, my lov-er, good -hyé!— We 
2-Tll_ miss you on the storm-y deep; Good-bye, my lov-er, good - byel__ What 
CHORUS: The ship goes sailing down the bay;Good-bye,my lov-er, good-bye!___ "Tis 


may not meet for ma-ny a day. Good-bye, my lov “'ér, good - bye! ___ 
can I” do but ev ~ er weep? Good-bye,'my lov-er, good-bye! 
sad to tear my heart a-way! Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye! __ 


a 


My heart will ev - er-more be true, Tho’ now we sad - ly say a- dieu; Oh, 
My heart is bro- kenwith re-gret; But nev- er dream that Til for-get! 1 


gas sy 


kiss - es sweet I leave with you; Good - bye, my lov -er, good- bye! 


loved you once, I love you yet; Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye! 
> 
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She Has Gone; Let Her Go 


: a a 


1. They— say true— love is a bless - ing, But the 
2. There— may be a change in the weath-er, There — 


——— 


= 
bless -ing I  nev-er could see, For the on - ly—— girl that 1 
e@ a changein th sea, There may be a change all — 


ftofoprt 
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Has done gone—— back on or 
But there’dl ne’er be a change in 


bi2— did ted 
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She has gone; let her go. God bless her! — For she’s mine, wher= e’er she may 


pS eh 
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be; You may roam thiswide world— o-ver,— But you'll ne’erfind a friendlike me. 


Ltt pepe e424 
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Moderato 


o - ver; 


CHORUS 


pe s 
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Rumsty Ho! 


beg-gar man lai -self down to alge; Rumsty ho! Rums-ty 


PS SSS 


=a 


sleep 'y the 


beg-gar man laid him-self 


Solo. 2. Two thieves came walking by that way; 
Chorus, Rumsty ho! Rumsty ho! 
Solo. Two thieves came walking by that way, 
And they came to the place where the beggar man lay; 
Chorus. Rumsty ho! Rumsty ho! 


3. They stole his wallet and they stole his staff; 
Rumsty ho! Rumsty hot 
They stole his wallet and they stole his staff, 
And then broke out in a great hoarse laugh; 
Rumsty ho! Rumsty ho! 


4. As I was going down Newgate stairs, 
Rumsty ho! Rumsty ho! 
As I was going down Newgate stairs, 
I saw those two thieves saying their prayers; 
Rumsty ho! Rumsty ho! 


5. AsI was going up Tyburn hill, 
Rumsty ho! Rumsty hot 
As I was going up Tyburn hill, 
I saw those two thieves hanging there still; 
Rumsty ho! Rumsty ho! 


sa There Is a Tavern in the Town 


1. There is a tav-ern in the town, in the town,And there my dear love sits him 
2. He left me for a dam-sel dark, dam-seldark,Each Fri-daynight they used to 
3. Oh, dig my grave both wide and deep,wide and deep,Put tomb-stones at my head and 


SSS 
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down,sits him down, And— drinks his wine ’mid— laugh ~ ter— free, And 
spark,used to spark, And— now my love, once— true to— me, ae 
feet, head and feet;— And— on mybreastcarve a tur - tle— dove, 
tee See 
f\ CHORUS 


=—>=_— 
nev - er, ney-er thinks of | me, —— mf 
that darkdam-sel on his knee.— Fare thee well,for 1 must leavethee;Do not 


sig - ni-fy I died of — love.— 
= = 
Saegeregeesarssg 


let the past - ing grievethee,And re - mem-ber that the best of friends must 


2S SS SS 
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part, must Pat A - dieu, a-dieu,kind friends,a - dieu, a-dieu, a- dieu; 


le eee 
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an no longer stay with you, stay with you;— Ta — hang my harp on a 


er 


ita 


weep-ing wil - low tree, And may theworld go well with thee.— 
Se ee eae | 


Home, Home, Can I Forget Thee? 


Andante 


1. Home, home, canI for - get— thee,Dear, dear, dearty loved home? 
2. Home, home, es leave thee? Dear, dear friendsdonot mourn, 


No, n0, still I re - gret thee, Tho’ I may farfromthee roam.— 
home, more re - ceive me; Quick-ly to thee I'll re - turn, — 


———S>S>)—— 
Home, home, home, home, dear-est and hap-pi -est home. —_ 


Pega fafa h eit 


06 
*Way Up on the Mountain Top 


Moderato 


mf 


Hark! I hear a voice way up on themountain top, tip-top, De- 


SS 
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scend -ing down be- low, De - scend - ing down be - low, 


7 pe 


CHORUS 
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the pow’ a- 


(Chorus) 
Letus all _______ unite in love, Trust-ing in 


Let us all v-nite in love, Prust-ing in 


wear ly now we roll, fal o - ver the cre sea, 


roll, roll, roll, roll, 


piste iiess 


SS 
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num-ber three Qld Eng -land Square-Mark well whatI do say; At 


was a girl a-pass-ing fair. MarkwellwhatI do say; She 
g + 


num-ber three Old Eng-land Square,My | Nan-cy, does-n't si live there? Til 
was a girl a- pass-ing fair, Andhad dark blue eyes andcurl-y hair! Til 


go no more a-rov~ing with you, fair maid! 


A - rov-ing, a - rov-ing,since 
no more a-~=rov- ing with you, fair maid! 


3, With love for her my heart did burn— 
Mark well what I do say; 
With love for her my heart did burn, 
And I thought she loved me in return; 
Til go no more a-roving with you, fair maid! 


4. But when my money was gone and spent— 
Mark well what I do say; 
But when my money was gone and spent, 
Then off on her ear away she went; 
Til go no more a-roving with you, fair maid! 


5. By this I have a lesson learnt; 
Mark well what I do say; 
By this I have a lesson learnt, 
And I'll keep the money I have earnt; 
Tll go no more a-roving with you, fair maid! 
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Polly-Wolly-Doodle 
Allegretto 


ve I went down South for to see my Sal; Sing — 
2.0h! my Sal, she am a maid - en fair; Sing— 
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“Pol - ly- wol - ly-doo-dle” all the day! My Sal-ly am a— 
“Pol - ly- wol - ly-doo-dle” all the day! With curl- y eyes and 


CHORUS 

33 ¥ 5 
— 

spunk-y gal, Sing “Pol -ly-wol -ly-doo-dle” all the day. Fare - 
laughing hair, Sing “Pol-1ly-wol-ly-doo-dle” all the day. Fare thee 


=—=——————=—E 


alae, 


welll Fare - welll Fare-well,my fair- y fay! Oh! Im 
welll Fare thee well! Fare thee well! Farethee well! 


Se eee 


SS 


off to Lows - i -, an- to see my Su-sy An-na,Sing-ing 


—————— 


z 
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“Pol - ly- wol - ly-doo-dle” all the day! Fare - well! 2 
Fare theewell! Faretheewell! Poss thee 


SS 


Fare-well,my fair-y fay! 
welll Fare theewell! 


eireipieitiia ss 


see my Su- sy An-na,Sing-ing “Pol- ly-wol - ly-doo-dle” all the 


====8 


3. Oh! I came to a river an’ I couldn't get across; 
Sing, “Polly” eto, 
An’I jumped upon a nigger an’ I tho’t he was a hoss; 
Sing, “Polly” etc.- Cho. 


4. Oh! a grasshopper sittin’ on a railroad track; 
A-pickin’ his teef wid a carpet tack.- Cho. 


5. Oh! I went to bed, but it wasn’t no use; 
My feet stuck out for a chicken roost.- Cho. 


6. Behind de barn, down on my knees, 
I tho’t I heard dat chicken sneeze.- Cho. 


7. He sneezed so hard wid de hoopin’ cough, 
He sneezed his head and his tail right off.-Cho. 


110 Cousin Jedediah 


Allegretto H. S. THOMPSON 


1, Oh, Ja-cob, get the cows home and put them in the pen, For the 
2. Now, O- bed, wash your face, boy, and tal- low up your shoes,While I 

3. And Job, you peel the on - ions,and wash and fix the ’ta - ters Well 
4. Tell Josh to put the colt in the doub-le seated chaise, Let him 


ins are a- com- ing to 


see us all a - gain, The 


go to see Aunt Bet - ty and tell her all the news,— And 
have them on the ta- ble in those shin-y paint-ed wait-ers, Put 
card down the cat - tle, give them a lit-tle hay,— Tul 


dow-dys in the pan and the tur-key’s on the fire, And we 
Kit - ty, slick your hair, and put on your Sun- day gown,— For—— 
on your bran’ new boots and those trous-ers with the straps;— Aunt So- 
wear my nige new bell - crown 1 boughtof old U- ri - ah, And I 


all—— must get read- y—_— for— Cous-in Jed-e- di - ah. 
Cous-in Jed- e- di - ah comes right from Bos-ton town.— 
phi - all take a shine to you if you look real slick, per-haps.— 
gets — well as-ton-ish——  our— Cous-in Jed-e- di - ah. 


= ______— 
Aunt Sophia and Jed-e-di- ah, All cominghere to tea. 


Oh, won't we have a jol-ly time! Oh, 


1.4 Come,cheer-ful com-pan-ions, u - nite in our song, Here's to the friends we love! 
“! May boun-ti- ful Heav-en their sweet lives prolong, Here's to the friends we love! 
And first, the dear par-ents who watch oer our youth, They are the friends we 
2.{ ‘And next’are the teachers who tell us of truth, They are the friends we 
{ Next,think of the ab-sent to all of us dear, They are the friends we 
3. Oh, would they were with us, we would they were here! They are the friends we 
4 And here's to ‘the good and the wise and the true, They are the friends we 
“\ Their beau-ti-ful lives are for me and for you, They are the frig 


Heres to the friends! Herds to the friends! Heres to the 


friends we love. — 


ff ery 
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My Last Cigar 


Allegretto 


™P »twas off the blue Ca-na-ry Isles, A glorious summer day; I 


2.1 leaned up-on the quar-ter rail And looked down in the sea,_ Ben 


sat up - on the quar - ter deck And whiffed my cares a - way. — 
there the pur - ple wreath of smoke Was curl - ing grace ful - ly, _— ont 


Pret fuk 


as the vol-umed smoke a-rose Like in-cense in the air, — 1 


what had I at such a time To do with wast-ing care? A- 


breatheda sigh to think, in sooth, It was my last ci - gar. — 
las! the trem-bling tear pro-claimed It was my last ci $49 


=e 
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was 4 last ci - garj— It was sarees last ci - gar; 


breathed a sigh to think, in sooth, It was my last ci - gar.—— 


Sapte 


CHORUS 


My Bonnie Is over the Ocean 


Allegretto D oaer ato 
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1, My Bon - nie is o - ver the o - cean; My 
2.0 blow, ye winds, o - ver the 0 - vean} to) 
3. Last night as I lay on my pil - low; Last 
4. The winds have blown o - ver the 0 - cean; The 
=. EE = =—=2 
5 == 
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Bon -nie is o-ver the sea,__ My Bon-nie is o-ver the 
blow, ye winds, o-ver the sea,____-«O_~—sidblow, ye winds, o-ver the 
night as 1 lay on my bed,____Last night as I lay on my 
winds haveblown o- ver the sea, The winds have blown o-ver the 
rae! 
== =a 
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o - cean, __ Oh bring back my Bon-nie to 
o - cean,__.-_—s And bring back my Bon-nie to 
pil - low, I dreamed that my  Bon-nie was 
© - cean,.._—s And brought back my = Bon-nie 


4 4 
SS" 
me! 

me. 


dead.__ 
me. 


os 
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CHORUS 
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Bring back, 


bring abl, 0 bring back my 


Bon -nie 
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———— 
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Dry -Land Sailors 


JEFF BRANEN HENRY S. SAWYER 


Allegretto 

} 

SS =5 aa 
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A - hoyl!_ A - hoyle More ship a - hoys— To  all___ our 


ae SSS Se 


ing girls and boys; For - get ___ 


ry world be = = 


= an 


gang’s all here,___— the: moun-tains are se - rene,—_ sail a - 


pagent 


aos, 
—' 
— 


way thro’ val-leys in be - tween, Be - ware— of the speed cops that 


fofon poppet Pte 
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of —ten-times ap-pear; There is dan -ger where they ven-ture,nev - er 
2 zz oe 
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Dry- land sail - ors, see-ing whatthey can 
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o 
When won-der- ful nights are full 


of stars and hos - pi - tal - i- 


Ss eS 


Dry - land sail - ors, spoon-ing be - ing be -noath the the besten Oh 


papi be peo 


~ 
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pi-ty the dry - land sail - ors on such won- der- ful nights as these! 
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Mandolin Song 


(Mandolinata) 


yh, Im a hap-py crea-ture, Mer-ry frommorn till night;—— 
2. ana) cloud-y be the morn-ing, Sun-ny may be the noon;—— si 


SSS SSS SS 
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love agay and joy-ous day,And song is my de - light.— The world is all be- 


mu - sic ne’ercan charmthe ear If tt out of tune. — Then sing in cheerful 


BQH S ESS 


fore me, Nev-er a care 1 know,—Then why shouldI de - spondorsigh When 
meas-ure, Mer-ri-ly all the day,——And with asmilefor - get a-while Your 


eS SS SSS) 


—— of 
pleasuresfreely flow? — 


s Oh, sing incheerful meas-ure, Mer-ri-ly all the 
sor-rowswhile you may. 


Serena e 


day,—— And with asmilefor- get awhile Your sor-rows while you may.— 
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Noah’s Ark ue 


Allegretto 


™4.O1d Noah hebuilt him-self an ark; There’ one wide riv-er to cross! He 
2.The an-imals went in one by one; There's one wide river to cross! And 
3,The an-imals went in two by two;There'sone wideriv-er to  cross!_ The 


=== SS 
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it all of hick- ‘ry bark; Theres one wide riv-er to cross! ___ 
Ja-phet with a big bassdrum; Theres one wide riv-er to cross! __ 
ele-phant and the kan-ga~ roo, There's one wide riv-er to cross!__ 


oe aad 


And that wide riv-er is Jor- dan; Theres 


spat 


one wide  riy - er, —— There's one = wide _riv-er to cross 
: oi Hf 
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4, The animals went in three by three; There's one, etc. 
The hippopotamus and the bumblebee. There’s one, etc. 


riv- er,__ 


5. The animals went in fives by fives; 
Shem, Ham, and Japhet and their wives. 


6. And when he found he had no sail, 
He just ran up his old coat tail. 


7, And as they talked on this and that, 
The ark it bumped on Ararat, 


8. Oh,Mrs.Noah she got drunk, 
And kicked the old gentleman out of his bunk. 


9, Oh, Noah he went on a spree, 
And banished Ham to Afrikee. 


10, Perhaps you think there’s another verse, 
But there air! 


ve Boola Song 


C.H.L. 
Allegretto moderato A.M. HIRSH 


4. A-way,'way down on the old Swa-nee,Where the rip-pling waves aredan-cingto and 
2. Her long and wa - vy— nutbrownhair Is— toss-ing out up - on the sum-mer 


fro, The soft per-fume fromo’er the lea Tells where sweet mag -, no-I [os-soms 


breeze; Her spark-lingeyes are won-drous fair, Her— voice like the mu 


grow, There's wheremy Ad-e - li - nadwells’Mid fal-ry syl-van dells, She 
trees, I askher whenshelll be my bride; Her head she turns a - side, And 
E i 


= 2 


laughs dndsings the whole day thro}Boo-la, Boo, Boo-la, Boo-la Boo -la, 


ga aes on 


S’B00- la, Boo-la,—. Boo-la,Boo- la, — Boo-la, Boo-la, — Boo-la,Boo-la; — when T 
Ad-e -li -nax— Ad-e-li - na,— Til be wait: ing— Ad-e- li = na,— When the 


meet sweet— Ad-e -li - na,— Thenshe singsher— Boo-la song.— 
sil - ver—moon is beam-ing,—Then I'll meet you,— Ad - e - (Ome?) line — 
= 
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The Drum Major of Schneider’s Band 


March time (Band approaches from a distance) ARTHUR J. MUNDY 


. * ——7 
mp 2 
4. So-gers march-in’oop de street Tomoo-sic grand, Onev-ry hand; 
2, Ven deymarchesto de vors, Datbandvill blay Suchmoo-sic gay; — 
3. Homedemso-gersdeyhave got Devoris done, An’backdey come;__ 


aay 
SS 


All de bee-ples run to meet And wel-come Schneider's Band, 
Ven dem guns an’ can-non roars, Dat band vill valk a - vay. 
Fromdeirranks vas man~- y shot, From Schneiders na-ry one, 


(Band draws nearer.) 


So 


Proud-ly march- in’ on pe ~ fore, He looks so grand, Mit staffin hand; = 
So-gers blen-ty, you may find, Atdeath'scom-mand Villlenda hand;__ 
March-in’ proud-ly as pe ~ fore, Mitstaffin hand, He looks so grand}__ 


See dot ma- jor of de corps? Dey oall’em Schneider's Band. 
Schnei-der he vill stay pe - hind, An’ so vill Schneider's Band. 
See dotcon-quer’r of de vor, Herr Schneidermit his band. 


= a Sar eee 


eee 


Hear De bee-ple cheer dem— As dey draw near — Mit moo-sic 
Hark, now! Demcan-non bark, now, Dot sun vas dark, pres Mit bat-tle’s 
Hear dem!_ De bee-ple cheer dem__ Und la-ger beer dem__ At ev’-ry 


a ee 
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grand; Dey blay so fine, now,—— Dot Wacht am Rhein, now, It sounds soo~ 
schmoke; Dey have con-clood-ed__._—s:‘IIf-'_ dey got shoot - ed,____ Dey don't vas 
stand; Dey feel so fine, now, Mit beer un’ vine, now, DotWacht am 


titled gd 


blime, now. OnSchnei-ders Band, Dot vos such boo-ly moo-sic fine, 
suit - ed; Dot vas no joke,____ An”_-so_ dey blay dot moo-sic fine, De 
Rhein, now— OnSchnei-ders Band, 


Vill sound more bes-ser grand un’ fine, De 


SS SS 


3ofN (Band passed by.) 
r 
mp 
3 But ven you hears dot 1n00~ sic blay so 


Se ee 


sveet, —__ See dothand amarch-in’oop de street, 


SS SS tes re Se PSE el 


| deutsch-en Went am Rhein. dim, 
| Fim 
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You hear de 


— et | 


You hear de bee - ples say, 


——— —= = 


dot band?’ 


= i ; 


Ne 
V 
oie 
bond 
aa 
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Nicoletti 


(Parody on a famous Italian song) 


JEFF BRANEN HENRY S. SAWYER 
Allegretto 
(Solo) \ h 
= BSS SSS = 


. Some hie are born to spend theirlivesfor- ev - er. 
day__________ the sons of Mis-ter Nic-o - let - ti —— 


town; 
Willshinesome more; Some 


eee eeere eszee 


— Insome old town, __________ In some old 


— Willshine some more, ——W— 


are born to trav-el on-ward nev - 
the sons of Mis-ter Nic-o - let - 


| —s 
They hang a - rege The same old town, 
Will own a store, ___________ De- part - ment store. 


a a rere 


a man whose name was Nic - o- 
the daugh-ters, all‘ I- tal - i - 


Sse tet 
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(Chorus) 
= Se re ees 
=” ——_ 
let - ti, Who saileda - way, Who sailed a - way) 
an = 0} Will make a name,__Wiill make a name,__ 


= : ee 
:S=aSS5 


= Who said_______good-bye un - to a landthat we 
= Some day_______they'ilsing a song or play pi - an - o—— 
2. 
i 
i ++ 
(Chorus) 


—— Onesun-ny day, One sun- ny ‘day. 


—— And rise to And rise to 


fame. ————__—— 


let - ti sail from Na-po - lee, 


rae eerie: 


Works allday a - a ,At nighthis six lit-tle 


raisea fam-i - ly, 


Hip-pe-ty hop to. the bar-bershopTo meet their darling pop. 


toe iat ieee 
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Dear Evelina 
Allegretto 


Gp ae 


1. Way down in the mead-owwherethe li -ly first blowsWhere the wind from the 
2, She’s fair as a rose,likea lambshe is meek,Andshe nev-er was 
3. Ev-e - li-na and I one fine—— evening in June Took a walk all a- 
4, Three years have gone by and I've— not got a dollar,Ev-e - li -na_ still 


ER Hie 
Ci ae ii aa 


moun-tains ne’er ruf - fles the rose, Lives fond Ev-e - li-na, the 
known to put paint on her cheek; In the most grace-ful curls hangs her 
lone by the light of the moon; The— planets all shone, for the 
lives in that  green,grass-y holler; Al - tho’l am _ fat-ed to 


=== = eS 
ead gid pple dia iiiete a 


sweet lit- tle dove, The pride of the val-ley; the girl that I love. 
rav-en black hair, Andshe nev-er re ~ quires— per - fum-er- y there. 
heav-ens were clear, And I felt round the heart most tre - men-dous-ly queer. 
mar-ry her never, I’ve  swornthat I'll loveher for - ev-er and ever. 


Sed oe ee eee ae 


CHORUS 


Sr SireSte Sire: 


DearEv-e - li-na, sweetEv-e- li-na, My love for thee shall ney-ejnever die; 


re scres=ciacrcae Pay Rate 
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The Quilting Party 


SaaS SS 


sky the brightstars glit-tered,— On the bank the palemoon 
arm a soft hand rest - ed, Rest-ed light as o-cean 
lips a whis-per trem-bled,— Trem-bled till it dared to 
life new hopes were dawn -ing,—- And those hopes “\ lived and 


=e 
jos 


shone; And’twas from Aunt Di-nah’s quilt-ing party 1 was see-ing Nellie home. 
foam; And’twas from Aunt Di-nah’s quilt-ing par-ty 1 was see-ing Nel-lie home. 
come} And’twas from Aunt Di-nah’s quilt-ing par-ty ! was see-ing Nel-lie home. 
grown; And’twas from Aunt Di-nah’s quilt-ing par-ty I was see-ing Nel-lie home. 


ee ee Se ee ee 
ibis Gpenaenicey 


home, — see -ing Nel-lie home; And’twas 


: ope 
iS eS 


= = = eee 


Andante 
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Upidee 


Words adapted from LongfellowsExcelsior” 


uf St nf 

1, The shades of night were fall-ing fast, Tra la la, Tra la la, As 

2. His brow was sad, his eye be-neath, Tra la la, Tra la la, aes 
2 “Oh, stay!’the maid-en said,“and rest” Tra la la, Tra 1a 


At’ break of a as heav- en- ward, ‘Tra Ps la, ey The 
A ee er the faith-ful hound, Tra la, Ra la} Half 


ris SS oS eee 
sian = = 


thro? an Al-pine vil - lage passed, Tra la ila ila la! A 
like a  faul-chion from its sheaf, Tra la la la la! And 
wea- ry head up - on this breast) Tra la la la lal A 
pi - ous monks of Saint Ber- nard, Tra la la la tal Ut- 
bur- ied in the snow was found, Tra la la la lal Still 


youth who bore,’mid snow and ice, A  ban-ner with the strange de-vice: 
like a sil-ver clar-ion rung The ac~ cents of that un-known tongue: 
tear stood in his bright blue eye, But still he an-swered with a sigh: 
tered the oft re-peat- ed prayer, A voice cried thro’the star-tled air: 


grasp-ing, in his hand of ice, That ban-ner with the strange de-vioe: 
Peet SaRSaSe os 


U- pi-dee-i, dee-i, da, U-pi-dee, U-pi- F U-pi-dee-i, dee-i, da, 


5 CHORUS 


* 
dal “r-r-r-r- 


-f-"-"-r- r-r-r-r-y-r—r-r-r- r-r-r-rr yah! yah! yah! yah! 


ia i 2 
TA es 
- =i * Imitating a watchman’s rattle 


>> >> 


Reuben and Rachel er 


NOTE: This may be used as a duet, the girls or women alternating with the boys or men through the 
several verses, 
Modern version by Norman H. Hall GOOCH 


Allegretto > 


i{sacemz) Reu-ben, Reu-ben, Ive been think-ing, What a grand world this would be 
2, Reu-ben, Reu-ben, T'vebeen think-ing, What a gay life girls would lead 
Reu-ben, Reu-ben, stop yourteas-ing, If youve an- y love for me; 


If the men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea. 

If they had no men a-bout them, None to tease them, none to heed. 

I was on-ly just a- fool- ing, As I thought of course youu see. 
> 


(REUBEN)Oh, my good-ness gra-cious,Ra-chel! What a queer world this would be 
Ra-chel, Ra-chel, I've been thinking, Men would have a mer-ry time 
Ra-chel, if youll not trans-port us, I will take you for my wife, 


If the men were alltrans-port-ed Far be-yond the Northern Sea. 
If at once they weretrans-port-ed Far be-yond the salt-y brine. 
And Tl split with you my mon-ey Ev-'ry pay-day of my life. 


Text used by permisson of Hall & McCreary Company, owners of the copyright. 


1, As 1 was walk- ing down the street, Heigh-o, heigh-o, heigh-o, heigh-o; A 
2, Said I to her“What is your trade?” Heigh-o; heigh-o, heigh - 0, heigh-o; Said 


pret-ty girl I chanced to meet, Heigh-o, heigh-o, 
she to me, “I'ma weay-ers maid} Heigh-o, heigh- 0; heigh - 


Rig-a- jig-jig and a- way we go, a- way we go, a - Way we go, 


heigh- 0, heigh- 0, heigh-o, heigh-o, heigh-o, heigh- 0, heigh-o, 


Rig-a-jig-jigand a- way we go, Heigh-o, heigh-o, — heigh- o. 


The Dutch Warbler 129 
Allegretto (Oh, Where, Oh, Where? SEP. WINNER 


fF 


1, Oh, where,— oh, where ish mine lit- tle dog gone? Oh, where, oh, 


21 loves— mine la-ger, ’tish ver- y goot beer, Oh, where, oh, 
3. A cross— the o-cean in Gar - ma- nie, Oh,where, oh, 
4. Un sassage ish goot,— bo- lo-nie, of course, Oh,where, oh, 


His ears— cut short and his tail— cut long: Oh, 


where can he be? But mit—— no mon-ey I cannotdrinkhere:Oh, 
where can he be?_—_—_ Der Deitch - er’s dog ish der best com-pan-ie: Ob, 
where he be?___—__ Dey makes em mit dog und dey makes'em mit horse; I 


CHORUS 


where, where —ish he? 
where, oh, where—ish he? 
where, oh, where—ish he? 
guess dey makesemmit hel 


Tra la la la ila ila ta 


la la la la, Tra la la la la la la la la la; 


Tra la la la 


y Over the Banister 


Waltz Time 


O-ver the ban- is-ter leans a_ face, Ten-der- ly sweet and be- 
2. No-bod-y, on- ly thoseeyes of brown, Ten-der and full—— of 
3. Holds—her fin-gers and draws her down, Sud-den-ly grow - ing 


While—be- low her with ten-der grace He watch-es the 
ing, Gaze on the love-li-est face in town, O-ver the 
er, Tillher love - ly hair lets its mass-es down Like a man-tle 


ae: gi 
pic - ture simi ing. The light burns dimin the hall be- low, 
ban-is-ter lean - ing. Tim-id and tired with down-cast eyes, 
o- ver his shoul - der, A ques; tion asked, a, swift oca- ress, She has 


No-bod-y sees them stand - ing, Say- ing good-night a-gain 
I won-der why she lin - gers—— Af - ter all the good- 
fled like a bird from the stair But o- ver the ban- is-ter 


AQ 
—— Tt 
soft and low, Half— way up to the land - ing. 
nights are said? Some-bod- y holds ——_ her fin - gersi 
comet yes That bright-ens the world for, him al - way: 


131 


1.Twas a calm ._ still— night, and the moons pale — light Shone 
ai Her— cheeks that once glowed with the rose-tint of health, By the 
Se go,” she— said, “to the land of—— rest, nd — 
4.“Neath the chest - nut—tree, where the wild flow-ers grow, And the 


| 


soft oer hill and— vale, en—— friends,mute with grief,stood a- 
hand of dis-ease hath tumed pale, And the death damp was on the — 
ere my strength shall— fail, I must tell you— where, near my 


stream rip-ples forth thro’ the vale, Wherethe birds Shall—war - ble their 


round the deathbed Of my poor be na 
pure white brow Of my poor lost Lil - “! 
old loved home ,Youmust lay poor Lil - y 
songs in spring, There lay poor Lil-y Dale.” 


dear Lil- y Dale; Now the wild rose blos-soms oer her 
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Emmett’s Lullaby 
(Go to Sleep, Lena Darling) 
jos. K.EMMETT 
Andante 


2a Saas 


1. Close your eyes, Le - na,my dar-ling, While I sing your lul - la - 
2. Bright be the morn - ing, my dar-ling, When you ope your eye 3, — 


=== = 
2554 SSS es 


by, fear thou no dan-ger, eek na. Move not, dear Le - na, my dar-ling, 
sun-beams glow all round you,Le-na. Peace be with thee, love,my dar-ling, 


~— == 
SSS 


For yourméth - er watch - es near you, Le-na dear. An-gels guidethee, 
Blue and cloud-less Purl the sky for Le-na dear. Birdssing their bright 


See 
SS 


Le-nadear,my dar - ling, she. ing e - vil can come near; 
songs for thee, my dar - ling, Full of sweet-est mel- 0 - dy; 


: ——— a 


——EEE 


Bright-est flow-ers blow [ae thee, Dar - ling ba-by, dear to me. 
An-gels ev - er hov - er near, Dar - ling ba-by, dear to me. 


S345] sS5 


Ww 

; i i f 
ae: : SS ee rpeercire. 
Go are ba - 5 ba - by, oh, bye! Gi Go to sleep, Le-na, sleep, 


oe ee 


For He’s a on Good Fellow 


This melody, one of the oldest of its kind in the world, is known also by the following 
titles:““We Won't Go Home Until Morning;”“It's a Way Wo Have at Old Harvard? “The 
Bear Went Over the Mountain.” “My "Father and Mother Were Irish? “To War Has 
Gone Duke Marlborough’(this fast being one of its oldest known titles); etc, The 
words here given are perhaps the best known. 
aticele 


era 


he’s a jol- ly good fel-low, For hes a jol-ly good fel - low,For 


fajs 
mi<=aaee- see 


e's a jol- ly good fel-ow,Which no-hod-y can de 


sped ap 


Fa 
Which — no-bod-y can de - ny,—Which no-bod-y can de - ny, 


eee 
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Solomon Levi 


pay Sassa 


name is Sol-o-mon Le-vi, At | my store on Sa-lem Street,That's 
2. And if a bum~-mer comes a-longTomy store on Sa-lem Street, And 


= SS ae 
SS GS SS aS 


where you'll buy your coats and i And ev -’ry-thing that’s neat;___ I’ve 


tries to hang me up for coats And vests so ver - y neat, sd. 


=== = BS Sa 


ie oe 


sec-ond hand- ed Ul - ster-ettes, And ey-~’ry-thingthat’s fine, 
kicks thebummerright ott of mystore And on himsets my pup, a “ 


—— = S| 


all the boys they trade with me At a hundred and for-ty - nine, 
won't sell clothing to an- y man Who tries to set me up, 


===> Ss 


SuTRTuyS 


Sol - o - mon Le - vil Le -vil tra la la 


pat === =e _—— 


CHORUS 


135 


Ce ae es 


Poor shee - ny Le - vi, Tra la la la la la la la la la, 


[Stas ———— 
a SSS SS 


name is Sol-o-mon Le-vi, At my store on Sa - lem _ street,— That's 


= a eS ae 
SSS 


where you'll buy your coats and vests And ev-’ry-thing else that’s neat; __ 
ry-thing 


=== SSS =a 
SSS SS 


Ul - ster-ettes and ev-’ry-thing else that's fine, For 


= === =a = ares 


S54) 


all the boysthey trade with me At a hun-dred and for-ty - nine, 


Se a ee 


Sec-ond-hand-ed 
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Mc Sorley’s Twins 


GUS PHILLIPS 


ae 


1. Ar-rah! Mis- sus Mo - Sor- ley had fine pur- ty twins, Two— 
2. Says—— Mis-sus Me - Sor- ley, “ christJnin’ welll have, Just to 

3. Whin the christ-nin’ was 0 - ver, ca com-pany be- gun —Wid good 
4, Thin. Mis- sus Me - Sor- ley jumped up in a _ rage, And she 


= 


fat lit-tle div - ils they were; Wid shquall-in’ and bawl-in’ from 


give me two dar-lins a name;—“Faith, we will? says Mc-Sor- ley, sure 
whis-key to fill up their shkins,—— And the neighbors kem in just to 
threat-ened Miss Mul - lins~ es’ lifes, Says ould Den-ny Mul-lins, “Ti 


morn-in’ till night, It would aeaf-en you, 1 do de - clare.—— Be me 
one they must get, Some-thing grand to be course for that same’. Thin for 
wish a good luck To Mo- Sor-ley' most beau-ti- ful twins, — Whin 

bate the firsht man That'd dar lay a hand an me_ wife!” The Mc- 


[SS] 5 Ss 
== — — eine 


sowl, ‘twas a cau - tion the they would shcrame, Like the 
god_moth-ers, Kate and Mag Mer - phy shtood up, And for 
ould Mis-sus Mul - lins had drank all her punch, Faith, her 
Ganns and the Geo- ghans they had an ould grudge, And Mag 


ee 
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nae a AG Tr 


blast of a fish- er-mans horn; Says Mo-Sor-ley, “Not one bless-ed 
god-fa-thers came the two Flynns,— Jo - han-na Ma-ria and Diag- 
legs would-n't howld her at all, She fell flat on her shtom-ach on 
Mur-phy pitched in -to the Flynns;—— They fought like the div - il, turned 


= fy 


hour have I shlept Since thim two lit- tle div- ils was born? 
na-cious O-Mara Were the names that they christened the twins. 
top av the twins And they sot up a  murth-er- in’  shquall._—— 


o - ver the bed, And they shmoth-ered the poor lit- tle twins. 


SSS SS SS 


CHORUS 


the beer and the whis-key the whole bless-ed night, Faith, they 


SS 
oer 


on their pinsy Such an il - le-gant time at the 


shane ae 


christ-ning we had Of Mc- Sor-ley’s most beau-ti - ful twins. 


pope 


could-nt shtand up 


aie 
He 
ae 
He 
tt 


8 Cruiskeen Lawn 


(Little Jug) 


Moderato Old Irish Air 


2S 


the farm-er praise hisgrounds,Letthe hunt - er praise his hounds,And the 
2. Im - ,mor-tal and di-vine, Great Bao-chus, god of wine, Cre - 
3. And — "when grim death: ap-pears,In a few but pleasant years, To —— 


= ea] 


fertber 


shep - herd hissweet - scent-ed lawn, But 1, more blest than they, Spendeach 
ate me by a-dop- tion your son, In hope that youll comply, That my 
tell me that my glass has—— run, [ll __ say, “Be-gone, you knave!For great 


hap - py night and day With my  charm-ing lit - tle cruis - keen 
glass shall neer run dry, Nor my  smil-ing lit - tle cruis - keen 
Bac-chus gave me _ leave To take an- oth - er cruis - keen 


SS Se 


lawn, lawn, lawn, Oh, my charm-ing lit - tle oruis - keen lawn, 
lawn, lawn, lawn, Oh, my smil - ing lit - tle cruis - keen lawn. 
lawn, lawn, lawn, To take an-oth - er ocruis - keen lawn. 


Lit - tle jug, my hearts love, Bright health to my own dove, 
Gra -ma-chree ma-cruis-keen, Slain - te-geal ma- vour - neen, 


= SS 


=——<—<— 
Lit - tle jug, my own heart’ love, love,loye, Oh! Lit-tle jug, my own hearts love! 
Gra-ma-chreea cool-in bawn,bawnbawn,Oh! Gra-machreeacool-in bawn. 


Ho, Ho! Vacation Days Are Here 


J. C. JOHNSON 
Allegretto 


Ho, hol va-ca- tion days are here, Tra 
2. Ho, hol the hill, the wood, the dale, Tra la, tra la, tra lal The 
3. Ho, ho! ye song-sters of the shade, Tra la, tra la, tra lal A 
4. ho! the hours will quick-ly fly, Tra la, 


wel-come them with right good cheer, Tra 
lake on which we used to sail, Tra 
mer-ry troop your haunts in-yade, Tra 
soon va- ca-tion time be by, Tra 


Seas ===: 


wis -domshalis we love to be, But yet ‘tis pleas-ant to be free. Ho, 
greet thee all with rightgoodcheer, In thot un-changed a ~ gainwerehere. Ho, 
ware, our songs of mer-ry glee Shall fright ye from the a gretn wed reeHa, 
then we'll all, in glad re-frain, Sing wel-come to our 


ool a a Ho, 


ho! va- ca- tion days are here, Tra la, tra la, tra al 
ho! the hill, the wood, the dale, Tra la, tra Ja, tra tal 
ho! ye song-sters of the shade, Tra a, tra a, tra lal 
ho! the hours will quick-ly fly, Tra la, tra la, tra lal 
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Corn Song 


JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER HENRY S. SAWYER 
With spirit 


SSS nase 


4, Heap high the farm-er’s win-try hoard! Heap high the gold-en corn! No 
2, We dsognpd tlisceed o'er hill and plain rs neath ie sun of May, And 


= Saas te aa Sis 
ir pb isitiward 


rich- er gift has Au-tumnpoured Fromoutherlavish horn! th oth - er lands, ex- 
frightened from our sprouting grain The robber crows a- way: All thro'the long bright 


Sie 
Piette Seeheeine 


ult - ing,glean The ap-ple fromthe pine, The or-angefrom its gloss-y green,The 
days of June Its leavesgrew greenand fair, And wavedinhot mid—summernoon Its 


Ss 


clus-ter fromthe vine__ We bet- terlove the hard-y gift Our rug-gedvales be- 
soft and == hair_, And now, with Antacidamooaltt eves, Its hepveat time has 


eee saci cae 
es Pid ps 


stow,— To cheer uswhenthe Sepa Our har-vestfields with snow, 
come;— We pluck a-way the frost-ed leaves Andbearthe treas-ure home. 


= a/R 
ee Se Se eS 


Feo! vales of grass and meads of flowrs Our plows their fur- rows 
There, Sis - er than the fa - bled gift A - pol - lo showredof 


SS eS Se 
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made,While on the hills the sun and showTs Sf changesul A-pril played. 
old, Fair hands the bro - ss And knead its meal of gold, 


ease ==>] 


Woodman, Spare That Tree 


GEORGE P.MORRIS 
Andante moderato 


ge eer eee 


HENRY RUSSELL 


4, Wood-man, spare that tree!— Touch not a sin - gle bough; In 
2, That old fa-mil ~ iar tree, Its glo-ry and re - nown’ Are 
a, When but an i - dle boy, I songht its grate-ful shade; In 


4, My heartstrings round thee cling— Close as thy bark, old friend! Here 
$5 te ee 
S355 SS 


youth it shel ~ tered And I'll pro-tect it now. Twas 
spread o'er land and ae, And wouldét thou hew it down? Wood- 
all their gush- ing joy Here, too, my sis -ters played. My 
shall the wild bird sing, And still thybranch-es bend. = Old 


Poa a ee 
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my fore-fa - thers hand That placed i near his cot; ‘here_ 
man, for-bear thy stroke!_ Cut not its earth-bound ties; Oh,__ 
moth-er kissed me here; ___ My fa -ther pressed my hand; For— 
tree,the storm thoult brave, And, wood-man,leave the spot; While_ 


Dot Diepepie dade 


SSS Sa 
‘wood-man, ee E stand;— a # shall harm it “ie vaetl 


sparethat a - ged oak,—— Now tow-ring to the skies. 
give this fool - ish tear,— But let that old val stand! 
Ive a  hand— to = save;— pha axe shall harm not! 


Sree 


Robin Redbreast 


Words by -bye to Summer, 
ALLINGHAM KGond-by ) 


Allegretto 


German Air 


Good - bye,good-bye to sum - mer, For the summers nearly done,For the 
2. Bright — yel-low,redjand or - ange, The leaves comedownin hosts,The 
3. The— ffiresidefor the crick- et, The wheatstackfor the mouse, The 


Se | 
P P 


iis pas me 


summer nearly done,;The gar-den smil-ing faint - ly, Cool breez-es in the 
leavescome down in hosts;The trees are In-dian prin - ces, But soon they'll turn to 
wheatstack for the mouse;When trembling night winds whistle, And moan all round the 


sun, The —thrush-es noware si-lent, Our swallowsflown a-way, But 
ghosts. The —leath-ry pearsandap-ples Hang rus-set on the bough;'Tis 
house, The —frost-y ways,like i-ron, The branches plumedwithsnow; A- 
== — | 
=== SSS 
CHORUS 


Seay 


Rob-ing here in coat of brown, And scarlet breastknot gay. 
au-tumn,autumn,autumn late, Twillsoonbewinter now. O— Robin, Ro-bin. Red-breast! 0 
las! in win-ter, dead and dark, Where can poor Robin go? 


== See ee 


iia 


Ro-bin, Robin dear! 0 Ro-bin singsso sweet - ly Inthe fall-ing of the year. 
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Motion Song-Our Flag 


(A boy stands in front of the school holding « large flag,which he waves at @ in time to music.) 


Allegretto 


1 
country: brave, red, whitey and tine, 8 we love to 
the bloodthatrolls, ®biue is the sky; ® White are the 
3,@Broad is our na-tive land, land of the free; ’Mong all the 


watch thee wave; ous love is true. Oh, let us lond-ly sing! 
he-roes’ souls for thee that die. _Oh, let us proud-ly sing! 
na-tions grand,“fore - most to be. Oh, let us bow and sing 


Lond let our prais-es rin, Dp raise to this no-ble thing,©rea, white, and blue. 
bio ’ 


Loud let our prais-es ring,~Praise that this ho-ly thing still waves qn high. 
Thanks un -to God, our King @fhanks for this ho-ly thing,®¥a - thes, to Theel 


1. Right hand points at flag. 


2. Right hand waves three times over head. 

8. Both hands clasped. 

4. Look down and sing softly. 

5. Right hand points upward. 

6. Both hands crossed over breast. 

7. Both hands spread to utmost extent. 

8. Both hands clasped, head bowed. 

9. Both hands pointed toward flag. 

10. Both hands clasped; sing softly with face upward. 
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Jingle, Bells 


. PIERPONT 
Allegretto J 


Dash- ing through the snow, 
day or two a - go, 
Now the ground is white, 


a onehorse o - pen sleigh, 
thought Id take a ride, And 
Go it while you're young; 


O'er the fields we go, Laugh-ing all the way;— 7 Rells on bob-tail ring, 
soon Miss Fan-nie Bright Was seat-ed by my side. —The horse was lean and lank, Mis- 
Take the girls to-night And sing this sleighing song.—Just yet a bob-tailed bay, Two- 


Mak-ing spir- its bright; What fun it to ride and sing A 
for-tune seemed his lot; He got in - to a drift- ed bank, And 
for-ty for his speed; Then hitch him to an o- pen sleigh, And 


CHORUS (decompanied by jingling glasses) 


sleigh-ing song to_ night! 
we> we got up - sot! Jin-gle,bells! Jin-gle, bells! Jin-gle all the way! 
crack! you'll take the lead! 


Oh! what fun it is to ride In a onehorseo-pensleigh! one horse o-pen sleigh! 


145 


Happy Greeting to All 


Allegretto 


SSS S35 Sa 


vi He chil - dren, and join in fes - ti- val song, 
2. Our Fa- ther in Heav- en, we lift up to Thee sa 
3. And if, ere this glad year has drawn to a close, Some 


sift fata ett 
S335 SSS 


hail the sweet joyswhich this day brings a - long; Well join our glad 
voice in thanks-giv-ing, our glad ju- bi - lee; Oh, bless us and 
loved’.one a - mong us in  deathshall re - pose, Grant, Lord,that the 


voi-ces in one hymn of praise To God who has kept us and 
guide us, dear Sav-iour, we pray That from Thy blest pre-cepts we 
dear one in Heav-en may dwell Inthe man- sions of Je-sus where 


lengthened our days. 
nev-er may stray. Hap-py greet-ing to— all! Hap-py greeting to— 
all shall be well. 
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Mary Had a Little Lamb 


Folk S 
Allegretto ‘ ane 


a sa 


‘ Ma -ry had a lit - tle lamb, lit- tle lamb, lit-tle lamb, 
2, It fol-lowed her to schoolone day; schoolone day, schoolone day, It 


SS 


Ma - ry had lit - tle lamb, Its fleecewas white -as snow} And 
fol-lowed her to school one day, It was a-gainst the rule; It 


ay 


ev - 'ry-wherethat Ma - ry went, Ma - ry went, Ma- ry went, 
made the chil-dren laugh and play, laugh and play, laugh and play, It 


sf #£ fs 


Ev - ‘ry where that Ma - ry went, The lamb was sure to go. 
made the chil- dren laugh and play To see the lamb in school. 


eSf  f fata 


CHORUS 


Bleat-ing of the lamb, Ba-a-a- ah! Ba-a-a-ah! Ohlaint I glad to 


y = z : 


get out the wil-der-ness, get out the wil-der-ness, get out the wil-der-ness; 


Lean-ing 


get out the wil- der-ness, 


Moderato 


. Oh;— where have youbeen,Bil-ly Boy, Bil-ly Boy? Oh,— wherehaveyou 
2. Did she bid you to come in, Bil-ly Boy, Bil-ly Boy? Didshe bid you to come 


have been to seek a wife, Shes the 
bade me to come in, There’ a 


I 
Yes, she 


been, charm-ing Bil - ly? 
in) charm-ing Bil-ly? 


joy—— of my life, She's a young thingand can-not leave her moth-er. 
dim-ple in her chin, She’s a young thing and can-not leave her moth-er-——— 


SS aA 


seis Can a Little Child, like Me? 


MARY MAPES DODGE W.R. BASSFORD 


a lit tle child,like me, Thank the Fa- ther fit - ting-ly? 
2.¥For the fruit up - on the tree, For the birds that sing of Thee, 
8. For the sun- shine warm and bright, For the day and for the night, 
our com- rades and our plays, An hol - i- days; 


Yes, oh yes! be good and true, Pa-tient,kindin aff you do; Love the Lord and 
For the earth in beau-ty drest, Fa- ther,” moth-er and the rest, For Thy pre-cious 
For the les- sons of our youth, Hon-or, grat-i - tude and truth, For the love that 
For the joy-ful workand true That a lit-tle child may do; For our 


== = 
REFRAIN 


p ret. \@ tempo 


do your part, Learn to say with all your heart: 
lov - ing care, For Thy boun-ty ev- ry where: 
met us here, For the home and for the cheer, 
just be-gun, For the great gift of Thy Son, 
f° “ ~ 


ena 


Fa - ther, we thank Thee! Fa-ther in heav- en, we thank Thee! 


SSS SS Sa 


Sleep, Baby, Sleep 


Fa- ther, we thank Thee! 


German Folk Song 


Sostenuto 


cca 


==. 
1, Sleep, ba- by, sleep, Thy fa-ther watches his veils mother is shaking the 
2. Sleep, ba- by, sleep, The large stars are— the sheep; The lit - tle stars are the 
by, sleep, Thy Sa-viour loves— His sheep; He is the Lamb 5 


dreamland tree, And down fallsa lit - tle dream on thee: Sleep,ba- by, sleep- 
lambs, I guess,And the brightmoon is the shep-herd-ess; Sleep,ba- by, sleep. 
God on high, Who for our sakes came down to die: Sleep,ba- by, sleep. 


The Blue Juniata 


Moderato Mrs.M. D. SULLIVAN 


4. Wild roved an In-dian girl, — Bright = 
2. Gay was the moun-tain song Of bright Al — fa = 
3.“Bold is my war-rior good, The love of Al - fa - ra - ta, 


4. So sang the In _ dian girl, Bright Al - fa - ra 


¥) 
Where sweep the wa-ters of the blue Ju - ni - a- ta. 
Where sweep the wa-ters of the blue ju - ni - a -ta. 
Proud waves his snow-y plume a - long the Ju - ‘ni - a - ta. 
ju - ni - a-ta. 


Where sweep _the wa_ters of the blue 


Swift— as an an- te - lope— Thro’ the go - ing, 
Strong and true my ar- rows are—— In my paint-ed quiv-er, 
Soft and low he speaks to me, And then, his war- cry sound-ing, 
Fleet-ing years have borne a- way The voice of Al- fa- ra - ta, 


Loose— were her jet-ty locks In wa - vy tress-es flow ing. 
Swift— goes my light ca- noe A - down the rap- id  riv-er. 
Rings his voice in thunder loud From height to height re - sound-ing” 


Still — sweeps the wy ons— Blue Ju- ni - a - ta 


Fa 


by 
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HENRY TUCKER 


.To and fro, to and fro,hear the tread of lit-tle children,As they go, as they 
‘To and fro, to and fro,hear the tread of lit-tle children, As they go, as they 
.To and fro, to and fro,hear the tread of lit-tle chil-dren, As they go, as they 


go; bus-y march of bus- y feet! Here and there, ev - ‘ry-where, 
bus-y march of bus- y feet! We will tell, we will tell of the 
bus-y march of bus- y feet! Thro’ the world, thro’ the world, do-ing 


songs were sing- ing, Loud and clear, full of cheer, hap-py tones are ring- ing. 
wondrous sto - ry, While we raise songs of praise to our Lord in glo-~ ry. 
an-gels’ du - ty, Bright and fair, bright and fair, clothed in ap-gel peau-ty. 


London Bridge Is Falling Down 


Moderato 


41. Lon — don bridge is fall- ing down, Fall - ing down, fall-ing down; 
2. Build it up with i - ron bars, I - ron bars, i- ron bars; 
3. I - ron bars will bend and break, Bend and break, bend and break; 
4. Build it up with gold and silver, Gold and silver, gold and silver; 


=== 


$f SS SS 


Lon - don bridge is fall - ing down, My fair fa - dyl 
Build it up with i - ron bars, My fair a- dy! 
I - ron bars will bend and break, My fair la - dy! 


Build it 
— 


with gold and silver, My fair la - dy! 


$a 


up 
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== 


rain is fall- ing ver - fast, We cunt go out to play; But 
2. For while the rain comes patting down We mer-rily sing our song; To 

3. We @lis-ten all at - ten-tive-ly To what ourteach-ers say; But® 
4.with Qmil-ing fac - es at our posts S® or-der-ly we stand; The 


The Rainy Day 


Allegretto 
h 


we are hap - py while in school, Tho’ ‘tis a rain- y day. 
hearts con-tent and spir- its light Time quick-ly speeds a - long. 
when our les - sons all -are oer, "Tis then the time to play. 
quick - ly turn and now “sit down,When teach-er gives com - mand, 


® 


Then ola? cla clap ® get Le cu? clap a - ie The 


4. Strike ends of fingers irregularly on desk (to imitate rain pattering on roof of building). 

2. Left hand horizontally in front of chest - palm upward-right hand raised and brought down onleft hand 
with @ clap. 

3. Hands dropped at sides. 

4. Form open book with hands, holding them in front of chest, palms upward, little fingers touching each 
other, eyes directed very studiously to book. 

5. Smile. 

6. Feet in position, body erect, head set, hands folded or by side. 

7, Turn to right, one-half way around. 

8. Sit down without moving feet, body erect, head set, hands folded or by side. 
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Lightly Row 


Lightly 


1 —— 
1. Light -ly row! light-ly row! Oer the glass-y waves we go; Smooth-ly glide! 
2. Far a-way! far a-way! Ech-o in the rock at play Call-eth not 


—_— 
Let the winds.and wat-cers be 
On-ly with the — sea - bird’ note 


smooth-ly glide On the si- lent 
call- eth not: To this lone - ly 


tide. 
spot, 


Min-gledwith our child-ish gleo; Sing and float’ sing and float In our lit-tle boat, 
Shallour hap-py mus-ic float; Light-ly row light-ly row  Inour lit-tle boat. 


Sal 
el 


Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star 


Allegretto moderato 


JANE TAYLOR 


™p 
1, Twin-kle, twin-kle, lit - tle star, How I won-der what you are, 
2.When the blaz-ing © sun is gone, When he noth-ing shines up - on, 


o_o @ 
: é 3s $ | 
pe) 
the world so high, Like a dia-mond in the sky! 
u show your lit - tle light, | Twin-kle, twin-kle all the night! 
fal + 
= oe. ————=— 
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SSS 


Twin-kle, twin-kle, =: - tle star, How : won-der what you are! 
Twin-kle, twin-kle, lit - tle star, How won-der what you are! 


Joy to the World 


ISAAC WATTS 
Maestoso 


GEORG F. HANDEL 


=== ee : 


world, the Lord is come! Let earth re- 
oy to the earth, the Sav- ior reigns; Let men their 
lo more let sin and sor - row grow, Nor thorns  in~ 


He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the 


ceive her King; Let ev - ‘ry heart___pre - pare Him 
songs em - ploy;’ While fields and— —_floods,_rocks, hits, and 
fest the ground; He comes to__ make. His bless - ings 
na- tions prove The glo - ries_ of. His right - eous - 


SS 


room, And heavnand na - ture— And_heayh and na- ture__ 


plains —_ Re - peat the sound-ing_ joy Re - peat the sound-ing 
flow,___ Far as the ourse is__ found, Far as the ourse is__. 
ness __.And won-ders of His— love, And— wonders of a 


# And  heayn and na-ture ging, And 
Re - peat the sound-ing joy Re- 
Far ‘as the curseis found, Far 


And won-ders of His love , And 


sing, —  heav, —_ ture 

joy Re - peat, re - peat_ttm_ the sound-ing joy- 

found, Far_ as. the curse, the curse is found. 
And— won ders, won - ders' of His love. 


heayh and nature sing, 
eal sound-i j 

Pas the curse is° found, 
won-ders of His love 


Lg Follow Me, Full of Glee 


Allegretto Movement Song 


1. Chil-dren go, to and fro, In a mer-ry, pret-ty row, Footsteps light,faces bright 
2, Birds are free,so are we, And we live as hap-pi-ly; Work we do, stud-y, too, 
3. Work is done, play's begun, Now we have our laugh and fun; Hap-py days, pretty plays, 


piigiiitererere, 
areeeetrS 


Tis a hap- py, hap-py sight; Swift-ly turn-ing round and round, 
Learning dai - ly some-thing new; ' Then we laugh and dance and sing, 
And no naught-y, naught-y ways, Hold-ing fast each oth- ers hand, 


Do not look up-on the ground, Fol-lowme, full of glee, Sing-ing mer-ri-ly. 
Gay as birds or an-y-thing, Fol-lowme, full of glee, Singing mer-ri-ly. 
We're a hap-py, cheer-ful band; Fol-low me, full of glee, Singing Pi sie 


Sing-ing mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, Sing-ing mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mersri-ly, 
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Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


CHAS, WESLEY MENDELSSOHN 


1. Harkl the her-ald an-gels sing, “Glo-ry to the new-born Kingt 
2.Christ,by high-est heavn a - dored; Christ,the ev - er- last- ing Lord, 
3. Hail! the heavn-born Prince of Peace! Haillthe sun of Right-eous-ness! 


= eS | 


Peace on earth and mer-cy mild, God and sin- ners re-~con-ociledY 
Late in time be- hold Him come, Off- spring of the fa-vored one. 
Light and life to all He brings, Ris’ with heal -ing in His wings. 


Joy-ful, all ye na - tions, rise, Join the tri- umph of the skies, 
Veiled in flesh, the God-head see; Hail tin-car- nate De- i - ty: 
Mild He lays His glo-ry by, Born that man no more may die, 


With th’'an-gel- io host pro-claim,“Christ is born in  Beth-le- hem? 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Je- sus, our Im- man-u - ell 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec- ond birth, 


Hark! the her - ald an- gels sing, “Glo- ry to the new-born King!” 


156 Silent Night! Holy Night! 


From the German words of JOSEPH MOHR. FRANZ GRUBER 
Moderato 


Sa 


+Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is calm, all is bright! 
"Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Shep - herds quale at the sight! 
.Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Son od, loves pure light 


Sst aS 


Round yon vir - gin mother and child! | Ho - ly In-fant, so  ten-derand mild, 
Glo-ries streamfrom heaven a- far, Heav’n-ly hosts bing Al -le-lu - ia, 
Ra-diant beamsfrom ThyHo - ly ny With the dawnof re - deem- ee 


PEP Ref ee pF pofat 
nene=miachiia=o 


in heavy - en - ly yeace, Sleep in heav-en-ly eace. 


the Sa- viour is orn, ed the _ Sa-viour is 
sus, Lord, at Thy birth, ~ sus, Lord, at Thy birth. 


i= ees 


Jolly Old Saint Nicholas 
Livel; 
A 


vg 
1, Jol - ly old Saint Nich-o - las, Lean your ear this way! Don't you tell a 


2.Whenthe clock is  strik-i; twelve; When I'm fast a- sleep, Downthe chim-ney, 
3. John-ny wants a pair of skates, Su-sie wants a dolly; Nel-lie wants a 


Saal aeenCinel ic ee 


ee Ee eee ee 


sini gle soul What I'mgoing to say; Christ-masEve is com- zing soon; 
broad and black, With your-pack youll creep; All the stock-ings you will find 
sto-ry book, Shethinksdollsare folly; As for me, my lit - tle brain 


2 


Now, you dear old man,Whis-per what youll bring to me, ‘Tell me if you can. 
Hang-ing in a row; Mine will be the short-est one, You'll be sure to know, 
Is-n't ver-y bright;Chooseforme,Old San - taClaus, Whatyouthink is right, 


== FS = Se 


While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks 


HANDEL 


SS SS 


1, While shep-herds watched their flocks by night, All seat-ed on the 
2.“Fear not,’ said he—for might-y dread Had seizedtheir trou - bled 
3.“To you. in Da-vids town this day Is born «f Da - vid’ 
4.“The heavn-ly babe you there shall find To hu-man view dis- 
5, Thus spake the Ser-aph, and forthwith Ap-peareda shin - ing 
6.“All glo- ry be to God on high, And to the earth be 


Moderato 


an - gel of the Lord came And 
mind, “Glad tid - ings of great joy I bring To 
line, The Sav - iour who is Christ, the Lord, And 
played;— All mean- ly wrapped in swath - ing bands, And 
throng— Of an- gels prais-ing God, who thus Ad- 
peace;— Good- will hence- forth from heavn to men  Be- 


glo - ry shone a -  round,— And glo - ry shone a - round. 
you and all man - kind, To you and all man - kind. 


this shall be the sign, And this shall be the sign: 
in a man- ger laid, — And in a man - ger laid? 
dressedtheir joy - ful song,—— Ad - dressedtheir joy - ful song: 


gin and nev - er cease;— Be - gin and ney ~ er cease!” 
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Softly Now the Light of Day 


GEO.W, DOANE C.M. yon WEBER 
Moderato 
SS SS 
mp ; . 
1. Soft- ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a - way; 
2. Thou, whose all - per - vad - ing eye Naught es - capes,with-out, with - in; 
3. Soon for me the light of day Shall for - ev- er pass a- way; 
4,Thou who, sin-less, yet hast known All of mans in-firm-i - ty; 


5 oe eee 


Free from care,from la- bor free, Lord, 1 would com-munewith Thee, 
Par-don each in- firm -i - ty, O- pen fault and se-cret sin. 
Then, from sin and sor- row free, Take me, Lord,to dwell with Thee. 
Then, from Thine e - ter - nal throne, Je-sus, look with pit-ying eye. 


SSS SSS 


Work, for the Night Is Coming 


LOWELL’ MASON 


carer eee 


1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Workthro’ the morn-ing hours; 
2. Work, for the night is com - img, Workthro’ the sun- ny noon; 
3. Work, for the night is com-ing Un-der thesun-set skies; 


March time 


= 


Work while the dew is spark -ling, Work ‘mid spring-ing flow’s. 
Fill bright-est hours with la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon, 
While their bright tints are © glow- ing, Work, for day- light flies. 


SSS 333535 
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os —$—$= 

Work when the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow- ing sun; 
Give ev-'ry fly - ing min - ute Some-thing to keep in store; 
Work till the last beam fad - eth, Fad- eth to shine no more; 


> a 


Work, for the night is com - ing When man’s work is 
Work, for the night is | com- ing When man works no more. 
Work while the night is dark-’ning When manswork is ofr. 


Jesus Loves Me 
ANNA B, WARNER WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 


B= 
= 

= 

1. Je- sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi- ble tells me so; 


2, Je - sus loves me! He who died Heav-enk gates to 0 - pen wide; 
3. Je - sus loves me! He will stay Close be-side me all the way; 


Sees 


Lit - tle ones to Him be-long;They areweak,butHe is strong. 
He will wash a-way my sin, Let His lit-tle childcomein. Yes, Je-sus 
If I love himwhenI die, He will take me home on high. 
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God Be with You 


J.B. RANKIN 
Andante 


till We Meet Again 


W. G. TOMER 


1,Gbd be with you till we meet a-gain, 
2, God be with you till we meet 
3. God be with you till we meet a-gain, When 


be with you till 


life's 
a-gain, Keep love’ ba) 


Figs 


i His coun-sels guide, up- 


a-gain, ‘Neath His wings pro-tect - ing 
er- ils thick con- 
-ner float-ing 


hit: 


Ppp ae 


hold you, With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you, God be with you till we 
hide you, Dai - ly man-na_ stillpro-vide you, God be with you till we 
found you, Put His arms un-fail-ing round you, God be with you till we 
oer you, Smite deaths threathing wave be-fore you; God be withyou till we 
ee CHORUS ae | 

meet a - gain. Mf 

meet a- gain, Till we meet, till we meet,— Till we 
meet a - gain. Till we meet, till wemeet, 

meet a - gain. 


oT | 


=papp Pa Ppp 


meet Je - sus'— Teet; Till we 


till we meet; 


St 


meet, 


till we 


Till we meet, 


be with you till 
we meet, 


we 


meet 


gain. 


fF 


N-147-2 


2 is 
a 


rock where the cat - a-ract fell; The cot of my  fa- ther, the 
white peb-bled bot-tom it fell; Then soon with the em-blem of 
e in - tru-sive-ly swell As fan - cy re-verts to my 


dai - ry house nigh it, And e’en the rude buck-et that hung in the well. 
truth o-ver ~ flow- ing And drip-ping with cool-ness, it rose fromthe well. 
fa -ther'’s plan-ta- tion, And sighs for the buck-et that hung in the well. 


SS 


The Soldier’s Farewell 


JOHANNA KINKEL 


———S 
1,How can I bear to leavethee? One part-ingkiss I give thee; And 
2.Neer more may I be - hold thee, Or to thisheart en - fold thee; With 


p iT 
then what-eer be - falls me, I go wherehon-or calls me. 
guns and pen-nons glanc-ing, I see the foe ad - vanc-ing. 


Fare-well,fare-well,my own true love; Fare-well,fare-well,my own true love. love. 


Spent tata 


